be much ck fewn, 
Like "alle of Ergs 4 dozen beat to one. * -\ 
Obſerving Poets all their walks invade, 
As men watch Woodcocks gliding through Glade: 


And when they bave —_ for Comedy , 

The y flow their ſeveral Bodies in a Pye : 

The: Poet's but the Cook to faſtnon it, 

For, Gallants, you your —_ beve found the wit. 


To bid you welcome your bounty wrong, 
None welcome thoſe who ring their Cher was 


» 
- 
, - _ == ry Ld 
L = F 


"$4 o 
4 J # 4 ro 
- = - o 


> ©, "_- 
The Nam of the Perſons. 


* Lord Dartmooth.. 8] PARTY Chriſtion.. 4 
Mr. Moody, The Swaſd-buckſer | : 
Sir Martin Mar-ell. A Fool. «De hos : 
Warner. , His Man. % = w P 
Sir Tobn Swallow. * A Kentiſh Knighe. bl 
Lady Dupe. The old Lady. 


Mrs. Chriſtian... Her young Niece. 4 
Mrs. Milliſent.” The Swaſh-bucklers Daughter. T 
Roſe. Her Maid. 


v 


Mrs. Preparation. ' Woman to the old Lady. 


« Ara. * 


Other Servants, Men and Women. 
A Carricr. 
Bayliffs. 


The SCEN E Covent-Garden. | 
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7. Felg 
Sir MARTIN. MARRALL 


ACT. E. 


Enter Warmer ſolxs. 


be £ Wars, 


he is ever out of the | 
{- ' ſhould do himſelf good. This'tis to 
ſerve a Coxcomb, one that has mn 
brains thanjuft thoſe I for him, 
Well! of all Fopps commend me to him for the | 's 
ſo opinion'd of his own Abiliies,'thathe is = 
"what, and yet he ſows his Stratagems ſo ſhallow, that every Daw 
can pick'em up-:: from a plotting: Fool-the Lord deliver me, 
Here he comes, O ! it ſeems his ;s Coulin $ with him, then it is-: 
-- not ſo bad as I imagin'd, 
Enter Sir Martin Marral, Lady Dupe, ] 
La,Dape, I chink *twas well contriy'dfor your acceſs to lodge wt 
herin the ſame houſe with you, pe 
Sir Mart, *Tis pretty well I muſt confeſs, 
Warn. Had heplotted it himſelf, it had been admirdble Tide 
2 Li, Dupe, For when her Father Moody writ tome to take him + * 
- Lodgings, I fo order'd it, the choiceſeem'd his, not mine, . q 
Sir Mart, Thave hit of a thing-my ſelf ſomerimes, while, "Ss 


Heads have miſs'd it Bur that mighr be meerluck; > ©, + 
La. Dupe. Fortune does. more than-Wiſdom, - © © . 
Sir Mart. Nay, for that you ſhullexcuſe me 3 #7 1 

Iwil notvalae any Mans Forcune at aruſh, © bn I > 
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Except he have Wit.and Parts to begr him oug, 
Buc when do you expe@rrem? -* _ | 
La Dupe. This Ticewill bring them ftom Graveſend, 
You had beſt let your man go as from me, 
And wait them ar the Stairs in Durhem-yard. 
Sir Mart, Lord, Couſin, what a.do is here with your Counſel ! 
As though I could not have thought of that my (elt. 
Icould find in my heart not toſend him now-— ſtay alictle 
.——— I could ſoon find out ſome other way. 
Warn. A minute's ſtay may loſe your buſineſs, . 
Sir Mart, Well, go then, —— but you muſt grant, if he had 
ftay'd, I could have found a better way, you grant it, 
Ls Dupe, For once I will not ſtand with you, [Exit Warner, 
"Tis a ſweet Gentlewoman this Mrs, Aill;ſext, if you can get her, 
Sir Mart, Let me alone for plotting, 
Zx Dupe, But by your favour, Sir, tis not (o eaſe, 
Her Father has already promis'd her: 
And the young Gentleman comes up with 'em : 
 Ipartly know the man, — but the od Squire is humourſome, 
He's ſtout, and plain in ſpeech and in behaviour z -» 
He loves none of the fine Town-tricks of breeding, 
Bur ſtands up for the old Zlizabeth way in all things, 
This we muſt work upon, | 
Sir Mart, Sure! you think you haye to deal with a Fool, Cou- 
fila * [ Emer Mrs. Chriſtian, 
La Dupe, O my dear Neice, I have ſome buſineſs with 4 wi 
Whiſpers. 
Sir Mart, Well, Madam, Tletakeone turn here Bar 
A thouſand things are hammering in this head; 
*Tis a fruitful Noddle, though I ay it, [Exit Sir Martin, 
La Dupree Go thy wayes tor a moſt conceited Fool, | 
But to our bufineſs, Couſin: you are young, but I am ofd, and 
have had all the Love-experience that a diſcreet Lady ought to 
haves and therefore let me inſtru you about the Love this rich 
_ Lord makes to you, 
Chr, You know, Madam, he's Marry'd, ſo that we cannot work 
ppon that ground of Matrimony. 
La Dupe, But there are advantages enough for you,if you will 
be wifg and follow my.advice. - Cir, Madam ,. 


Pk. 


LeD . Sweet-heare, 


and falſe, 


; then, gy" day 
= - | » moſt men are, ef ove; — therefore we muſt be 
"oP fubtle ro meer with all DG Pf Plots and have Countermines againſt 


his Workes to blow him up, 
Chr, As how, Madam £ © * - 
Ls Dupe. Why; Girl, hee'l make fierce Love to you, but. you 
muſt not ſuffer him to raffle you, or ſteal a kiſs: bur you'muſt 
weep and ſigh, and ſay ybu'l rell me on'r, and that you will nat 
be'us'd ſo, and play 1nnocent juſt like a Child, and ſeem ig- 
C_ of all, Was Maar 
Cby, I warrant you*lle | pin 
Ls Dnpe. And be (ure beta > 'd "you, or to FONG 
Supper that night, thar you may frighe him 

Chr. No, Madam, 

Ls Dupe. That he may think you haverold me. 
- > Chr, 1 Madaio, 
* Ls, Dupe, "And keepyour Chamber, and ſay your head akes: 
FT Chr, O, moſt extreamly, Madam, 
: Ls Dupe. And lock the door, and admit of no night-viſits: at 
| Supper I'| ask where's my Couſin, and = told you are not 
oþ*- well , Il ſtart from the Table to vifityou, deſiring his Lordſhip 
not to incommode himſelf, for 1 will preſently wait on him agen, 

Chr, But how, when you are retncma'd, Madam? 

Las Dupe. Then ſomewhat diſcompos'd, V1 ſay, I doubt the 
Mcazles or Small-poxwill ſeize onyou, and then the Girl is ſpoil'd; 
ſayiog, Poor thing, her Portions her Beauty and Very and 
often ſend to ſee how youdo, by whiſpers in my Servants 
have thoſe whiſpers of your heakth return'd rd mine?” if 
ſhip _—_ askes how you do,] will pretehdir 


= 
chr, Right, Madam, for that will bring him'fupcher in ſuſ- 


ence, n 
: Z4 Dape. A hopeful Girl ! Then will I eare nothing chat night. x: 
feigning my grief for you, bat keep his Lordſhip « cently EP wes 
No eem to ſtrive ropur wy paſon of, yet ſhew ->53 ; Or 
m akes, C 
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ſend an Excuſe, thatT have given-you a Cc al, and mean to 


watch that night in porien with you tin are all protons of hs eronkle 


Chr, His .L 
doubting I have told you _ his ruffling.-- 

La: _ And more than thar, fearing his Parher ſhould know 
of it, and his Wite, who is a' Tertnagant Lady : but when he 
finds the Coaſt is clear, and his late rufliog: known to none bur 
you, he will be drunk with joy, 1 

Chr, Finding my ſimple. kincenen, whith'1 will inflams him 
more, 

La. Dupe,” 'Fhen what the Lyon's skin has fail'd him i in, the 
Foxes ſubtlety muſt next ſupply;:and thar'is juſt, Sweet- heart, as 
I would have it; for crafey rrearies/ are their advantage : 
eſpecially when his paſſion muſt be ſarisfi'd ar aby rate, and you 
keep ſhop to ſer the' price 6b-Love:: 'fo.now you ſee the Marker 
is your own, 

Chr. Truly; Madam, this is very rational; and by the bloſſiog 
of Heav'n upon my poor exdeamrths, Ido not doubt to-play my 


part, 
La, Dope. My bleſſing 2nd nayptay' rs 2oalong with thee, | 


Enter Sir Tohn Swallow Mrs. Milleſeat, and 
Roſe her Maid. 


Chr, I believe, Madam, here is the young Heireſs you expedt, 
and with her he whois to marry her. L 

La. Dupe, Howe're I am Sir Martins Friend, 1] muſt not ſeem 
his Enemy. 

Sir Foby. Madam, this fair young Lady begs me Gor ooGr tobe 
known to you, * | 

Mill, "My Father made me hopeit, Madary. 

La, Dupe, Sweet Lady, I'believe youhave! conjhi alt the 
Freſhneſs of the Country up to Town with you, [They ſalute,” 

Mill, I came up, Madam, as we Conntry-Geptlewomenuſezat 
an Eafter- Term;'to the de n of Farts and Cheeſe-cakes,to 
ſeeaNew Play, buy:a new take a Turninthe _— and 

., S_m agen to flcep with my Fore-fathers, Fo Sir 
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Mill, To wait upon you, Madam, 
La. Dupe. mit apon you; Mada ee. SFr, $i 


you iminediately var Lodging, if hemighe mee 42 


Commands. 


may 
S Sir Fohn, I ſhalt obey you; Madaw, | | C8088 Women 
: +... Emer Sir Martin, F 
"Sir Foby,' Sir Martin Marrall {oſt hppiy encoumeri!how : 
: long have you been come to Town? "2784.44.48 $ 
L Sir Mart, Some three dayes fince;: ortheresbouts: oo <<; J 
i God Iam very” weary on't already. | II9ES - J 


" Sir Joby, Why, what's chematter,man © 1b: + 
Sir Mart, My villeinousold lock ill followsmein 
«wy throw the Dice out of -my:hiand, but:my Gol 
'F - ifI go to Picquer, y rh itbebut with-a Novice" 
: wil picque and repicque, and/Czpot me twenty times together : 
and which moſt macs me, 1 loſeall PACO pane” want but one 
of up 
Sir Fob: The pleaſure of: plays loft, when one loſes a the oy: 
unreaſonable rare... +? C9 
" 0 Mart. But I have ſro nor ro touch either Cudsgr Dice 7» 
$ - this half year _ 
þ 'X Sir Fohn, bs. The oachs of loſing Gameſters are moſt mitkded = 
they fortſwear play asan- angry S$arbane De rn: INS 
he loves herbur roowell. . ART, $ 
: Sir Marr; Burt Iam now eaken op wh tho | Co | 
'L ature; amin; —_ 
- Sir Foba,;-Thar's 
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Sir Fobs, Does ſhe accept your ſervice? © 
Sir = lam heady partie i& her favour. [Exter Warner 
Sir Fohx, Is ſhe of Town or Country? 
Warn, aſide, How's this? 
Sir Mart, She is of Kent,near Canterbury, i 
Warn, What does he meaa* this is his R — [Aſode, 
Sir Fohs. Near Canterbury (ay you? 1 have a ſmall Eſtate lies 
thereabouts, and moreconcernments than one beſides, 
Sir Mart, [1 tell you then, being at Conterbary ; 
It was my Fortune once in the Cathedral Church b 
Warn, What do you-mean, Sir, to intruſt this man with your 
Aﬀair thus *— | A 
Sir Mart, Truſt him? why, he's a friend of mine, 
Warn, No matter for that; hark you a Word Sir, . 
Sir Mart, Prethee leave fooling: — and as I was ſaying — I 
wasin the Church when 1firſt ſaw this fair one, 
Sigobn. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you, 
#. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, have acare? 
Sir Mart, Thou art ſuch a Coxcomb,-----Her name's Miſiſept. 
Warn. Now, the Pox take you Sir, what do you mean ? 
Sir Fohn, Milliſent (ay you * that's the name of my Miſtreſs. 
Sir Mart, Lord ! what lack is that now! weil Sir, it happen'd, 
one of her Gloves fetl down, I ſtoop'd to take itups And 1n the 
ſtooping made hera Complement. --- - 


Warn, The Devil cannot hold him; now will this thick-sknlV'd a 


Maſter of mine tell the whole ſtory to his Rival----- 

Sir, Mart, You'l ſay, *twas ſtrange Sir g bur at the firſt glance 
we c ſt 0none another, both our hearts leap'd within us, ourSouls 
met at our Eyes,and with a tickling kind of pain flid to each others 
breaſt, and in onz momear ſerled as cloſeand warm, as if theylong 
had been acquainted with their lodging. I follow'd her ſomewhac 
a adiſtadce, becauſe her Father was with her, 5 - 

- | : : Warn, Tet 
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ws , oY *r”" Now, hs — oy wes er's Houſe, wit 


So Sir,nott 
out whoſe knowled wigs cn 
ohen ice coming Camry Ir many proofs of her 
kindneſs to me. 

Warn, Var badbeſ el im ropgtetam oqwined mit 


Maid, penny our 
Sir Mart, ff Enna 
forgot it I proteſt ! (ny 6-8 a þ Chendre whom you ſee here with 


me, grows me wither Woman——— 
Warn, O fo oo ——, 
Sir Mart, 1n fine Sir, this Maid being much in her Miſtreſſes 


favour, ſo well ſollicited my Cauſe, .that infine I ent wingage far 
Miſtreſs Midiſent an allurance of her kindneſs, an ingagemegs 
to-marry none bur me, __ 

Wars, "Tis very well! you've PLISF* a AIR 

Sir Fobn, A moſt pl on; Re LIIRES you area hap- 
py man Sir !. but, What occaſion brought oO nOW' "£0 bow- 
don? 

Sir Mart, That was in expeRation to meet my.M 


ſhe writ me word from Canjatbeny', ſhe and. fax be: 


wouldbe here. n; 
Sir Fohn. She andher Father, ſaid youSir 4 #3” 
ary, Tell him Sir, for Heavens ſake tell himall —— - 
Sir Mart, So I will Sir, without your bidding : bor Faber 
ſhe are comeup already,thar's-the truth on't, and are to | lodge by 
my Contrivance in yon Houſe 3the Maſter of which is ws 
Raſa anpin Town —— him Thave made my own] lodge 7 
ere | 


Warn, You do ill, Sir, to ſpeak ſo ſcandaloufly of my Lind- 


lord, 

Sir Mart. Peace, or Ilbreak Fool's head, —-So.chat by . 
his means I ſhall have free and regreſs when I pleaſe Sir—— W 
without her Faihers knowledge, - bs 


V Yarn, 1 am out of patience to hear, cho pRe7s:; 
tr Fer: Matiok you might doll Si ents, f 
© Sir rt, 
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Warn. Sonowhe has told her Father'sname, 'ris paſt recovery 
Sir Fohn. Is her Fathers name Movay ſay you ? 
Sir Mart, Ishe of your acquaintance? _ 
Sir Fohn, Yes Sir, I know him for a man 
Who is too wiſe for you to oyer-reach 4 
T am certain he willnevet marry his Daughter 
To you, | 
Sir Mart, Why, there's the jeſton't : 
He ſhall never know it: *tis bur your 
Keeping of my Counſel; T'le do as much for you 
mun——— | | . 
_ $i#Fohn, NoSir, Tle give you better 5 trouble not your ſelf 
about” this Lady 3 eions are otherwiſe eng2ged to my 
knowledge — hark in your Ear — her Father hates a Gameſter 
like 2 Devil : Vle keep your Counſel for that too, 
Sir Mart, 'Nay but this'is not all dear Sir Fohn, 
- Sir Fohn, Ths is all Taffure you : only I will make bold 
To ſeek your Miſtreſs out another Lodging — { Ex, Sir John, 
Warn, Your Afﬀairs are now pur into an excellent poſture, 
Thank your incomparable diſcretion this was a Stratagem 
my ſhallow wit could ne're have reach'd, ro make a Confidenr of 
my Rival. 
Sir Mart. I hope thou art not incarneſt man ! is he my Riyal ? 
Wa'n, 'Slife he has not found it out all this while ! well 
Sir for aquick apprehenſion let you alone. 
Sir Mart, How the Devil cam'ſt thou to know ont 2 and 
Why the Devil didſt thou not tell me ont © | | 
Warn, To the firſt of your Devil's I anſwer, her Maid Roſe 
told me on't : to the ſecond I wiſh a thouſand Devils rake him 
that would not hear me, 
Sir Mart, O unparallell'd Misfortune! Fg 
Wars, O unparrellell'd nee ! why he left her Father ar 
the water-ſide, while he lead the Daughter to her Lodging, whi- 
ther I direted him, fo that if you had not laboured to the con- 
rrary, Fortune had plac'd you in the ſame Houſe with” your 
Miſtreſs, without the leaſt ſuſpicion of your Riyal orof her Fa- 
a ther, 
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oy pare [confeſs =—— bgns, for you are wholly 
3 er Mart. "eter TX cthe Deli 
Sol yer,] am putfiſh'd eng Ir. my indif 
E:- have nothing to hope for now.] _— 
Warn. Death is a;; rhings re got brought to thar 
extremity, > (ry '; 
Le, Dupe, O, Pi ny qr 440 ſuch a ſtir Sichia 
organ} y Lopes d have 
the old man remove his pray Go  your,maq | 's Not 


lay'd falſe. : |... mh. F 
4 Warn, Like — I ele Iam Goxcowb  fullicieti' to % oit, 
my Maſter knows that none but ſach a Calf as Fopul have 
Gone it, ſuch anoyer-grown Als, a ſelt-0 Ieotas l--- 


- Sir, Mart, Nay , Warner ,-».. * al Fra 1 
many dia 


Warn, Pray , Sir, letme alone: tone” 
upon my (elf *#now could Lbreak may os Loggar- 
Sir. Mart, Nay, {ſweet Warner, © 
4 o Wh What 2a good Maſter have L and 7 to rain bing: .0 *Y 
| c] 
bi .- La Dupe, Notto diſcourage you wholly, Sc int rn be 
F- is partly over, ud 4/2644 3 
'Y Sir Mart. ves _ Coulin, | Pe | | 
, Za D, Whea I heard Sir complain 
2 the firſt hint of it, andjoyn'd with him, 'Cayiog,.jil 
X one, I would have nothing ie | .#ratl 
; well , tha Sir Fon was the wihbin:l + ey 


lodg'd wich me, nor knowing chat 7 was: your nt or , 
have found OY 


J % "., Sir Mart, Pox ont, oY 7 Ke, & 
_1 leave my Telf wholly to you, and my yy Cog 
- Kreſs for me. and claim w 5 
Warp, Hope of _— 
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ACT. 1 
Fater Lady Dupe, and Mrs, Chriſtich, -» 


Chr, FT hapned Madam,juſt as you ſaid icwould, 
But was he ſo concen'd for my feign'd ſickneſs 2 

Za, D, Somuch that Aogdy and h's Daughcer,our new Gueſts, 
cook notice of the trouble, but che Cauſe was Kept too cloſe for 
Strangers to divine, LF 0 | 

Chr, Heav'n grant he be but deep enough in love,and then---- 

La, D. And then chou ſhale diſtil him into Gold wy Girl, 
Yonder he comes, Il not be ſeen :---- you know © 


Your Leſſon, Child. | [Exit 
Chr, I warrant you, . .. [Em Lord Dartmouth, 
Lord. Pretty Miſtreſs Chriſtian, PT 


- Howgladaml! tn hreet you thus alone ! 
Chr. O the Father! what will become of me now ? 

Lord, No harm I warrant you, but why are you ſo fraid - 

Chr, A poor weak innocent Creature as Iam , Heav'n of his 
mercy, how I quake and tremble ! I havenor yer claw'd off your 
lat afige, and now feel my old fircome again,my Ears tingle 
—_— , and my back ſhuts and opens, 1, juſt ſo it began be- 
ore. - | 
Lord Nay, my (weet Miſtreſs, be aot ſo unjuſt 
To ſuſpett any few attempt : 

I ani'too penitent for my laſt fault , 
_  Soſovnto ſin agen. ---- *: 

'I hope youdid nottellit toyour Aunt, , 

Chr, The more Fool 1, I did not. - | 

Lord, Younever ſhal repent your goodneſs to me, 
Bit may notl preſamie there was ſotnielictle | 
rig els'in it, which! mov'd you co conceal my 

rime ? | 


you fcr all this earthly. goody = 
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Chr. Methought I would not haye mine Aunt angry with 7 


© - © Lord, Pretty Innocence | 
| You do not underſtand hat loye I bear you, 
+ I vowit is ſo pure —— 

4. ' «+ My Soul's noe dully'd with one ſpot of Go:  , 
Were you a Siſter or a Danghter come , 
With a more holy Flame I could not burn, 14 
Chr, Nay, now you ipeak kigh words ===T canoe haderſtand 


you 
2 Lud. The buſineſs of my life ſhall be but how-to 
Fortune, and my care and indy to advance and bas 
* 1 the World, oY 1 ns 
 Þ Chr, drm, _ Feel 
; Lord. Thus I wou RFSir 
q And in return you yer Lora 
«$ + Chr. Ln owed 8-H! 
Lord, Thea what does this whe Son fonexr met _. 
- Touching her bandGlov'd. 
oe: tis your Champion, and rw it thus to bid defiance to 


|: - Lord, Bur 1m for ft Ware, 9m Enemy aſt felt i on a 

bY”. ſave int prog Armour e'r we doingage.(Pulls @ her 

| $20T __..Gbr, What our Lordſhip mean? 

' Lord, 1 fear you 0 

And, Madam, 's againſt the Laws of Arms. 

+; Che. My Aunt charg'd me xc zo rallaſl wy Gloſs for nr or 
's y Sun- burning my hand, -.. 

F Lord, She did'well 6 keep i it from _ eyes, bur. Twill thus 

her bore hand. 


preſerve it, * » 
Chr. Why doyeacnth itſs 2 aiy, vow yee xt me,ny —— 
"it you ſqueeze ir ne'r ſs-/hard — there's | t9-come out 
on't he —— is'thisloving one ——— wakes you 
rake your breath ſo ſhort * 5,7 WR oh 
Lord. The Devil take me if 7 cananfwer her a yard, 
All my-Sencesarequite imploy'd another way. $1 
Chr." Ner ſtir, m my Loed) 1 muſt ery our —- "N15; 
: Lord, Then 1 appro 
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that js but one Ruby for another, 
Chr. This is worſe and worſe, | 
Lady within, Why Neece, where are you Neece * 
Lord. Pox of her old mouldy Chops. 


Chr. Do you hear, my Aunt calls 7 ſhall be hang'd for ſtay- .  # 
ing with you — let me gomy Lord, [Gets from him, 'T 
Enter Lady Dupe, 


. Ls. D. My Lord, Heaven bleſs m:, what makes your Lordſkip 
cere© 
Lo'd. Fwas juſt wiſhing tor you Madam, your Neece and 7 
have been (o Jaughing at the blunt humour of your Country-Gen- 
tleman, — 7 muſt go paſsan hour with him, FEx.Lotd, 
Chr. You made a little too much hafte g 
I was juſt exchanging a Kiſs for a Ruby, 
4 Lad. No harm done; itwillmake him come on the faſter : - 
Never ſull-gorge an. Hawk'you mean-to fly: 
| Fhe next will be'a Neck-laceof Peall 7 warrant you, 
» Chr, But what muſt 7 do next 2 
La Dupe. Tell him 1 grew fuſpicious, and examin'd you 
Whether he made not Fore w hich you deny'd, 
Then tel] him how my Maids and Daughters warch you , 
So that you tremble when you ſee his Lord(hip, * 
Chr, And that yout Daughters are ſo envious, that they would 
raiſe a falſe 1port to ruine me, 
La, D. Therefore you'defire his Lordflrp, 
As he loves you, of which you are confident, , 
Hence-forward tq forbear his Viſits to you. 
Chr, But how if he ſhould rake me at my Word? 
La. D.- Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, te leaves you an 
honeſt woman, and there's an end on't: but fear nor that, hold our 
his meſſages, and then he'?l write, and thatis it my Bird which you 
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muſt drive ito: then all his Letters will be ſuch» Extacies, ſuch | q 9 
Vows ard iſes, which you muſtanſer ſhort and fimply, yer 
ſtill ply out of *em your advantages. ' | 


Chr; But, Madam'? he's !'th* houſe, he will not write. 
Ls. D. You Fool--- he'll write from the next Chzmberto you, 
And rather than fai), fend'his Page-Poſt withir upon.a Hobt y- » if. 
dorſez—— then granta Mecting, buctell me of i, 20d 7le1 te-" 
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permits me the happineſs 
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Chr, As thus an't pleaſe you, Modans 
Whats Does hethiak Livill pow rea e 
Defame my Family, ru'ne wy Name, 
To ſatisfie his plegſure ? 

Ls Dupe, Then he will be prophane in's Arguments, 
Urge Natures Laws to.you. 

Chr, By'r Lady pl thoſe are dl rata Arguments 
But Iam ind 1 ftop 
- La Dupe, Then vhenhe ten 
He'l ſign a po: tion to you before 
Take hold of that, and then.of —_ you will, ' [Extunt- 


Enter Sir John, Mrs. Milliſent, a#4 Roſe. 
"Sir Fobu, Now fair Mrs, Milliſent,you'ſee your Chamber, 
Your Father will be buſie a.few minutes p; FE andinthe mean time -, 


wathe thing will move you,. 


tO wait on . 
Milf, Methinks you mi ole us ber better Lodgings, | 
This houſe is-ſull z the other we ſaw firſt, was more con A WY 
Sir Fohn, For you SE but not for me : ApS '4 : 
You might have met a Lover there, buc 1 a Rival. | ; 
Mill, What Rival? 
Sir Fohn, You know ,.Sir Martin, I need" not name it to 
ol: 
c Mill, 1 know more men belides him, nals 
Sir Fohn, Burt you love none beſides him: Cany vou deny your 
affetion to him ©. 
Mill, You have vex'd meſo, I will not fatisfie you. 
Sir Fobn, Then 1 perceive 7 am not likcly to be © much ob- 
lig'd to. you as I way ro him; 
Mill. This is Romance;-—TI not believe 2 word OnN't, — 
SirFobn, That's as you pleafe: however 'tis believ'd, | 
His wit will not much credit your choice, 
Madam, do juſtice go us both , pay his ingratitude and folly with 
me my ſervice with" your Love. _*” 
By rime your peter egy tor me* 1 o_ be diſcreet enongh sf 


E | ; "365 jg 4.8 4 L | wt 
- rs exp this fault of furs from Aim 5 

The Lawyers wait for us to drew your Joynture 7 © © 

And I wou!d beg your pardon for my abſence, 

Bue'that my Ciime is puniſh'd in ic (elf, CExit, 
Aill, Could I ſuſpe& this uſage from 2 favonr'd Servant ! - 
Roſe, Firſt hear Sir Martin Ere or quite condema him 

Conſider 'tis a Rival who accus'd him, F 

Mill, Speak not aword in his behalf : 

Methought roo, Sir Fohu call'd him Fool, 

Roſe, Indeed he has a rare way of ating'a Fol, and does it fo 
naturally, .it can be ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd, 

Mill, Nay, he has wit enough, that's certain. 

Roſe. How blind Loyeis! 

Enter Warner, 

Mill, How now, what's his buſineſs * 

IT wonder after ſuch a Crime; | 

If his Mafter has the face to ſend him to me, 

Roſe, How durſt yoh venture hither * * 

If either Sir Fohy or my old Maſter ſee you, 

VYars. Pilh! they are both gone our. " 

© Roſe, They went but tothe next ſtreet; teh to one but they 

return and catchyou here, wits a” 
VYarn, Twenty toone Tam gone before, and ſayveum a Tabour, 
Mill, What ſays that Fellow to you? what buſineſs can he 

have here ? 

FFarn, Lord, that your Ladiſhip ſhould ask that queſtion, 
Knowing whom 1 ſerve! 

Mill, Tle hear nothing from your Maſter, 

VVarn, Never breathe, but this anger becomes your Ladiſhip 
moſt admirably 3 - bur though you'l hea nothing from”him, 1 
hope I may ſpeak a word or two to you from my fetf, Madam, 

Jeſs * was a ſweet Prank your Maſtet play'd us : a Lady's 
well helpt up that truſts her Honour in ſuch a perſons hands - to 
tell all fo, -— and to his Rival too, 


Excuſe him if thou canſt, (Aſde. 
FYary. How the Devil ſhould Iexcuſe him £ thou knoweſt he 
is the greateſt Fop in Nature —— - (A4fidetoRoſe, 


Roſe, But my Lady does not know it ; if ſhe did 
| Mill, 


. Ys , 
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Wars, For telling Sir lov Maſter, Mad 
Bur bow little E Ine you we ag 2 
' Roſe, The witty has raken't oy en Kill, [Afde: 


Mill, Your Maſter then 
Wars, Why, could Lacyip ſuſpeR ms 
Pray tell me, do scink hin 
Ungrateful, or | 
Mill. Ithink him "Nay mo 
Warn, Take it from me, pokes WAG hin 
But when he knows what yay harbour of ie 
As I am faithful, and muſt tell-bi 
1 wiſh he does not take ſomeper, znd leave you, 
Mill, Thouart not mad I hope, to rell him-on't ; 
If thou doſt, Tle be nor. _ ge ie40 him, 
Warn, Upon con thea you'l-pardon me, 
I'le ſee what I can» do co-hold my tongre, 
_ This Evening iS. Fame's Park Fle meet him,, (Knock 
, Heſhall nor fail you, Madamy.. within) 
| e. Some body EDO Madam, me ſhall os, 
'Tis Sir Fobn, I hear his voice. 
Warn, What will become of me£ - 
Xill, Step quickly behind that Doors) =* 


; 


To them Sir John, : - (He goes any. 


_ Mill, You've madea quick diſpatch, Sir. 

'Sir John, We have done nothing, Madam, our Man of Law 
was not within, —— but I muſt look ſome Writings, 

Mill, Where are they lai? 

Sir Fohn, In'the Portmanceau in the Drawing-room. Us goi 

Mill, Pray ſtay alittle, Sir,— 18 the Door, 

Warn, at the Door He muſt paſs juſt by me; andif he ces me, 
I] am but adead man, 


Sir Fohn, Why are you thts concern'd*. why doyou hold me? _ 


Mill Only a word or two Ihavye to _—_— 
'Tis 
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EE "7Þ>  YABGEN? 65-3 16h - 
muſt ane ilors Idiſcoyerthe Plot to you. hy a: 
05a, What Plot * ef 
_ Sir Martins Servant, like a Rogue,comes birber 
To tempt me from his Maſter, tro have met him, ho 
Warn, at the Door, Now would I had a good Bag of Gun-pow- 
der at my Breech to ram'me into ſome hole, 
Mill, for my part I was fo ſtartled at the Meſſage, 
T hat 1 ſhall ſcarcely be my ſelf theſe tw dayes. 
Sir Foby, Oh that Thad the Raſcal! [ wouldtexch kim 
To come upon ſuch Errands, - 
' Warn. Ohfor a gentle C jon now! 
An Arm or Leg I would give willingly. 
Sir Fohy, What Anſwer did you make the Villain 
Mill, 1 over-reach'd him clearly, by a Promiſe 
Ot an appointment of a place 1 nam'd,- - ++ 
Where I ne'r meant to come: bur would have: had 
ah gone ure firſt totell you how Iſerv'd him. 
hn, And then to chide your mean ſuſpicion of me, 
fadee I wonder'd you ſhould loye a Fool, 
But = i did you ee ro meet him * 
- Mill, In Grayts-Inn Walks, 
Warn, By this Light, ſhe has putthe change upon him ! 
O ſweet Woman-kind, how [love thee for that heavenly gift 'of 
lying ! 
: Sir Fobn, For this evening I will be his Miſtreſs; ; 
Ne ſhall meeranother Pexelope then he ſues.” 
” Mill, But ſtay not long away, 
Sir Fobhn, You over-joy me, Madam, - [Exi, 
Warn, entrizg, |s he gone, Madam * 
Mill, As far as Grayes-Tnn Walks :” now I have time 
Towalk che otter way, and ſee thy Maſter, 
#Farn, Rather let him come hither: T have laid | 
3 Plot ſhall ſend his Rival far enough from watching him e'r 
ong. 
Mill. Art thou in earneſt * 
- Y/ars, 'Tis ſo defign'd, Fate cannot hinder ir, © 


— 


You! (et cit nun 
L O Heivens | 
euro _— PP x. 


Str feb book yo Gd noractlcanbta 
you were to meet him, Ro bis Raſcal here'# : 


FVarn, 'Tis well ye com 


Fran "Womuh SIT. firſt, 'Tis 08ly 
Roſe, 1 mire in this plangeHe- 
VYarn, I came hitherySit, aſtersorder, 
Sir Fohn. T'\ reward you for it 
VYVoarn, When 
Aer rag Fo Door Fv 
0 cunningly, 1 have at , 
But my good. Maſter, et Canto bt hes: 
vena you had a paſſionfor her; 
Sir, that you may {ee how much he loves you, ſent me it 
—_ to adviſe you Kill to haveaneye upon her aftions, + 
Sir Fobn. Take this Diamond for thy good news z 
And give thy Maſtermy 
Warns Thus the World Hoes, w my s, he chat will corch 


oy, coramonly gers your good will A 
y Sir Fobn. Mun, a now fa dof ll Be dnt How mn 
ruth; then of Sir Martins" | 


In ſhort, [ find you two cheared each other; 


Both to be true tome: ; 94 
- "All pads ene m4 vj > ha 
reach'd: 


Bnter tovheen teLandlrd dſt te Cari 


Ko How wont! What mould this Curie aver Pp 
DN Is w 


1w bor ang + one Sir i Fon hc, 
cold we 1might Sem in this Houſe, .  ' 

- Sir John, Friend, Iam che man: What have you ro fay to | 
me? 

Land! Nay, Faith Sir,I am nor ſo good a Schollard to ſay anch, 
But I have a Letter for you in my Pouch: 

\There's plaguy news in't, I can tell you that,” 

Sir Fohn. From wham. is your Loreen. 4 

-  Land!. From, your old Qncle Apthi 

Sir Fohn, Give me your Letcer qui 

Landl, Nay, ſoft;and fair goes far, — - Hold you, hold you. 
Ir is got in this Pocket, 

Sir Fohs. Search-in the other then 7 Rand on T horas, 
Land. Tthink 7 feel it now, this ſhould be who, 
Sir Fobs, Pluck it ouc then. . . 
Land. I| puck out my Spectacles and ſee firſt, (Reads, 
To Mr, Pavl Grimbard —— Apprenticeag.— 
HH #ok oe ou, Gm, a that R—_ boy of the Brother 
epanew or-t 10-01 Pp Dov/0g3, | 

. Sir Fobn, Prithee diſpatch z do'ſt thou a vn the Con: 
TEants ont - 7 

Landl, Yes, as well as1 do my Pater Nofer, 

Sir Fohy, Well, What's the buſineſs on'r 

Landl, Nay, no great buſineſs 3 'tis bur only that your Wor- 
Ships Farher's dead, - 
\ Sir Fobs, Myloſsis beyoud expreſſion howdy'dhe? 

Land, He went to bed as well toſee roas any man in England, 
And when he awaken'd the next morning, 

Sir Fohy, What then * 

Landl, He found himſelf ſtark dead, 

. Sir Fohw, Well, Lunt of neceſfity take orders for my Father's 
Funeral, and wy gffate ; Heaven knows with what regee 1:leave 
you, Madam, 

Mill, Bac are you is ſach haſte; Sir? I ſee you rake all occafi- 
ons to be from me, | 


Sir Fobn,, Dicar Madawy,. ſs "ny ſo, afew dry will, bopeure- 
m__— you. 


rr 


WR" 15 0 orig the! 7; 
Noble ated the wicomel monies! 4 oy © *7 $6 032 
Le' me embracemy Fiend,» -1 ek 8) L 

"Roſe, How uncowardly- he recurs the ate! Wornllb be 
found our. 


Sir Fohn, Well friend þ you 


u have oblig 's mero pm 
Sir Mart. How havel 


yantds 7, 1 would /Nleeor 
know I ſcorn: guano Jouls]ierd hag, tk 
the fatrheſt of my thoug 


AM#1;-O cunning Y tenet narmally 
Were we alone, es * \fofice 
Sir Fohn, This doable grameley, ie "90 op Wh 
To do me favours and conceal 'um' from mey/! 115 _ To 1 
But honeſt Warzey here has told me all. + +! +++ +7 

Sir Mart, Whathasthe Raſcal told you ?- 


Sir Fohn. Y «ur plot totry my: 5-05. gens ——younmler: 
Kand me, concerning raing your appo 

Warn. Sir, I defire 

Sir Mart. This i nt Rae, prey maſt bſie 4 


"Wow nc ty ſpeak with ood Sir. 
you, & r ./ 


ary, Butit concerns you 
- $ir Mart, That's a foo ifaith ,*thou. know'ſt 
wel, that I ſhould w oi 5 ee LR - 
any, | 
c « Mom, Remember, Sit-laſt time it hid beettbetter—— 
Sir Mart, Peace, or I'le make you feel my double Fiſts 


If 1 don't- fright him, the awcy Rogue en __ tool before 
the C Long 
hat was ated moſt naturally rurally again, (Loft; 
Sir Fohn, to him, But what needs this iſſembling, figce you 
Reſoly's toquir wy Miſtreſs tome? 


Sir Mort, I quit wy Miſtreſs! tha's x good one ai, 


Milk: Tellhim ochaveſorlaken hs 
Sir Mart, ladertnd you Madam, you would fave 
Aquarrel ; buri th Im not @_baſe1, | - 


Tie ſee him hang'd firſk, 
mou, Madam, m7 dir eeagrinah, jo wralats') 


He , 
— 
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[Ven brLore Smt kms | 
Te ent nr coy, Can Bones, 
I ſee my preſence brings conſtraint tothe [45 
Zxcunt Mill. Roſe. 


Sir Fohn, I'm glad ſhe * gous 3 now we may talk more freely ; 
For if moan quicred her, you muſt, 

Warn,” Pray, Sir, remember a pk ſelf 5 did not you ſend me 
of am eto Sir Foby, that his.friendſhip you hadileft Mi- 
ſtreſs Mill; ks 4 = , 

Sit Mart. art elou 

Si Fohn, Heldvory wx Warmer rear wagack 6dr 

Warn, Do not ſuſpeR ir in che leaſt: you know, Sir, 

Ic was not generous before a Lady, 
Toſay hequitted her, 

Sir Fohn. O ! was thatie*? 

Warne That was all : ſay, p06. tries Fohn — orTle - 
ſwinge you. [fide 

Sir Mart, Yes, good Sir Fohn, ht vi 

Warn, That's all, once in his life: he has. heard good counſe), 

Sir Mart, Heigh, Heigh, whit makesmy ned here ? he 
has put on a Fools CoarT think to make ns 

Warn, The Devil's itt him, he'sadir again % folly's like a 
ſore Ry Horſe 3: core it inoBephice, atid/it breaksout in 
another 

Sir Mart, Wan Landlord faith! and what make you here ? 

Sir Fohn, Are you acquainted with this honeſt man 

Landl, Take arp what you ſay, Sir, [7s $& Martin ſoft hy, 

Sir Mart. Take heed what 1 ſay, Sir, why? whoſhould I be 
afraid of © of you, Sir ? I ſay,/Sir, know himy Sir/'and I have 
reaſon to know him, Sit, for Iam ure 1 lodgein his Houſe, Sir, -- 
nay never think to'terrifie me, Siry/ 'ris my Landlord here in 
Charles Streer, Sir, 

_ Lavd. Now I expe to be paid for the News Hhdighc kim, 
 $:r Foks, Sirraly, did nor you tell methat my Pather ——— 

Land, Is in vey gaod hee[th, for oughe 1 Wes Sw; I beſeech 
you to trouble your ſelt no farther concerniag 

Sir 7m Who fer you on ro xell thus Lye * 

Sir 


W-.4-) vf; 


0 ps. Lg x-Jou 0a wo Ka ec ir: down on | 
_-- euch : : have you no tc you - 
A C - ; 
a Joon. Sure 'tis ome lilenc'd Miniſter : hes grownſo far be 
cannot ſpeak, 
Ron Why, Sir, .if you would know, "ras: for your ſake 
it, 
Warn, For my Maſters ke why you impudent Vattet, do 
yo think to'ſcape us with alye* | 
Sir Fohn, How was it for his ſake ? 
Warn, 'Twas for his own, Sir rb op hn r 
the Lady lodg'd not at his Houle, and ſo he invented 
partly ro revenge himſelf of you3 and partly, I believe, ' hy: 
ro get her ogce again when you were gone, | 
Sir Fohn, Ferch me a Cadgal prighee. 
F 5 O goodSir ! if you beatne ſhallrun ineo oyl imme- 
lately, $1; 
Warn, Hang him Rogue \ he's below anger : Tie man 
pn > u pay = Rogne's lobig; I 'twill ask two days 
denier hong [Beats bim, 
"hs O Rogue, O VillaigJFarver { bid him hold ©, 
And Ile confeſs, Sir, 
Warn. Get you gone without replying woſ ſuch as it 
prating ? 5 [Bear bimans, 
Enter Roſe. Sir, Dinner-waits you of ofithe Table. 
os 520, Friend will you go along, and-take part of a bad 
Repaſt* 
- Sir Mart, Thank you; but Lam juſt riſenfrom Table, : 
Warn, Now he might fit with his Miſtreſs, and has nor'the- 
wit to fiad iteut. 
Sir Fob», You ſhall be welcome, 


Sir Mart, I haven Sir, 
Wern, Get you in with avengeance : you havea better oapck 
than you think you have. [ Puſbes him 


Sir Mart, This hungry Diego R would ſhame me 
He thinks a Gentleman can eat JEL 


8+ Fobe, 1f you will | not, v dear Sir 3 


hk. 
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mihadd ine. 0 Chet 
fow'we are alones hin's I ny "LIN brively, 


Wars, 0 yes, yes, you deſerve Sugar Plums 4 firſt for 
Yout quarrelling with Sir Fohw, then for d ſcovering your Land- 
lord, andlaſtly for refuſing ro dinewith your Miſtreſs : 
All this is Gincerhelaſ oning was wip'd out, | 
Sir Mart, Then why did my Landlord diſguiſe himſelf, ro make 
aFoo! of us * 
; Weary, You have ſo little Brains, that a Penn'orth of Butter 
--—- melted under 'um, would ſet 'um afloat: he put on that diſguiſe 
* ro rid yon of your Rival, 
Sir Mart, Why, Was notT worthy to keepyourcounſel then ?' 
Wars, It had been much at one : you would bur have drunk 
the ſecrer down; and — it out to the next com 
+ Sir Mart, Well, 7 find 7 am a miſerable man: I have loſt wy 
; Ms and may thank my ſelf for r, 
 You'l not confeſs 5 you'are 2 fool, I warrant. 
; Well 7am a fool, if that will ſarisfie you: but 
Wie Ithe nearer for being one? 

Warn. O yes, mach the nearer, for now Fortune's bound to 
provide for you; As Hoſpita's are built for _ people, becauſe 
they'tannot help themſelves, | 
Well z"Thave yet a projet in my pate, 

-Sir-Mart, Dear Rogue, What is't* 

Warn, Excuſe me for that: bur while *ris ſet a working 
You would do well to ſcrue your ſelf into her 
Fathers good opinion, | 

Sir Mart, It you will not tell ind, my mind gives me 7ſhall dif- 
cover it again, | 

Wars, I'1lay it as far out of your reachas I can poſſible. 

—— For ſecrets are edg'd Tools; + 
And muſt be kept from Children and from Fools, (Exton, 
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Roſe, 1 was 
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ky peice Sep (ll 7 have dank; © > fl 
Y> ——_ aſe, FI not reno J 


y with er ac hm, him, 
| VY rw. It my Maſter gets her oh; Twenga he 
'F her a better Play than*an es, eirk 
$$ We: [le runand prepare him 


_ Enter oldMoody, gf TE > 


= .. ll My Hoods mk ts chere;” quickly, ; —Y 
34 © Ta, Sendto calf a Coach t 

Es Mood, : whar kind of manischis Sir Marta, wich whom you | 

©: > areto go 2-5 

F. L6.A plain doyn-right Country Geneleman, I alſre TO 
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_ Foſe, 1 confeſs, Sir, a Woman's in a fad condition, that has 
cog to truſt to, but a Pertiwig above, and a well-rzim'd ſhoe 
W: ] e 


To them Sir Martin, 


Mill, This, Sir, is Sir Foby's friend, be is for your humour, Sir, 
Heis no man o'th' Town, but bred up in the old Z{izaberh way 
of plainneſs, | : | 

Sir Mart, 1, Madam, your Ladiſhip may ſay your pleaſure of 
me. 

| To them Warner. 

Warn: How the Devil got he here before me! *Tis very un- 
lucky I could not ſee him firſt -— 

Sir Mart, But, as for Painting, Mulick, Poetry, and the like ; 
T1 ſay this of my ſelf—— | 

Warn T1 ſay that for him, my Maſter underſtands none of 'um, 
I aſſure you, Sir. my 

Sir Mart, You impudent Raſcal , hold your Tongue: T muſt 
rid my hands of this fellows the Regue is ever diſcrediting me 
before Company, | 

: Moody, Never trouble yourſelf abont it, Sir, for I likeaman 
that - —— \ 

Sir Mart, Tknow youdo, Sir, and therefore T hope you'll think 
never the worſe of me for his prating: for, though 1 do not boaſt 
of my own good parts —— | 
' Warn, He has none to boaſt of, upon my faith, Sir, 

Sir Mart, Give him not the hearing, Sir; for, if I may believe 
my friends, they haveflatter'd me with an opinion of more---- 

Warn. Of more than their latcery can make goad, Sir ; --- 'tis 
true he tells you, they have fAlacter'd him, but, in my Conſcience 
he is the moſt downright ſimple natur'd creature in the world, 

Sir Mart, T hall confider you heresfterSirrah 3 bat 1am ſure in 
all Companies I paſs tor a Yertwoſo, | 

= Fertuoſot What's that tao? is not Yert#e enough with< 
out © /o? 

Sir Mart, You have Reaſon, Sir ! | 

44004; There he is again 200g the Town Phraſe, a great Com- 
/plizaenc I wils ; you have Reaſon, Sir; that is,you are no beaſt, Sir, 
nw. Wh | Warn. 


$ Comet cbr Het, & ©. © $, & FT 
cmy ter loves {&10us ys; 0 |< 3 
_ Fliey are Comedies, : wbleys $1 i. 
Sir Mart. I have heard her ſay ſhe loves! Tragedies, | 
Moved, Where have you hea [Gay fogSi | 
| Haw, Six: you; forger your youaemer n er in your thy ng 


nor Hale of nay ofthe 
 Sirgham wholly ig 
Onl ome Face ape bor 
In fine, Sit —; LE: PEAS 
Warn: This is worſe than all che reſt. + ' (aft; 
_ Meod,, By Coxbones, one-yord more cf allthis Gib 
old M Madge ſhall ly about your gats+; Whats this jn fine he 
ſuch a collwith too? | 
All. *Tis a:Phraſe «- l-mede, Sir,and is us'd in « on - 
now, as a whiff of, gle, in the midſt of a.dif- 
_— ara ry - - 
ME... . 


the end, 

ut by yes ns yr me thinks; if 
rho SET It ge. bn. m—_— with, 
rake an En one when Lamont omen of ft wn} 
Then Sir, and-ſo-forths"'tis 8 more aanly kindof nenwoand 
a Pox of 7n five, for Tl heat 'no mote/on'e, 

Wa. He's gravell'd . and Imaſt belphitmour; IIs 
Madam there's a.Coachat Door 

+ Sir Mart, Which Hauſe-do you mean-i« 
»A(Gl, The ws «or wait noig wh. 
Sh Mert; Iris ay A v1 va. 
- "Ml. Thes1et us to the Kings, 
1 SinAdart;, That's &ne as bad; 

- FVarn, T his is paſt enduting., 


There va a0 il Yay ſer op Sin the Po burtcan WY - 
CT ab © 
IVC 


the Bills are altered ſince you ſaw *um; and 


Þ LA yes 2 


»" ©... 


foribever] lee 


sdayoeloifh — 1 tl oa * he- 
Wy i lows wort mach fok ax he makes ohe be- 
* he's; *+: "845 cn 8,43 £4 $0897, 
>, Mill. I thought he would be diſcovered fors wit : this 'tis to 
"over a ones part | | .” (wade, 
Mood, Comeaney Saaghere Illagranſon is bs ld 
| theſe jnomp (peehanimagin'd 
an Moody , Mill, Lady, Roſe: 
Sir Mar. Why do | #2 ap pet when you know 
ou looks go to the of me; nog, I done _eſeus 1 
ittle lapſue linens ? 
Wars. W hy, who fayes.you have done any ching you, xincer 
Innocent; 


Sir Mare, Asthe Child's that beborn.in my inconicions KT 
know how I have offended my ſelf any more thanid one word, ---- 
War wm. But dou't followmehowever —I liave ribgady 


Rath Tie ſoilow youyonhs workds end, tll youforgivme. 


. Sir Mart, TW Yopuores no-metcy in him, but I maſt 
him with money. 
: Enter old Ls, Troly my link Couſreth apr Schr, an 
takes eur loves leflons fo exatly thir Hoy to ſeeit: ſhe 
already the Bond of two mer ds eats for her Bontwon, 
which I keep for her; a Tre ginning* 'tis true, ]-believe 
he hasen joy'd her,,. and —_ nk 6+ Anobor wrooed not ar 
fo dear a price. / 11 i 
To ber Chr, O Madam, Lear aw Pp be \ 
La Ataking Wenchur'risno TD you told atiy-body* 
_Cbr. pr ef Oe Rr: RPE 2 lirtſt to 
Ls. That'sa dd; T hope ic will thrive with thee,av iv as 
wikhage EE ihe e vpon Os. 


Warn, 1am reſelv\d'to lead youa Dance then. {Zxit rawy wo: 


Q Lord. Mato, rho gpemee) 
A ſad one t90, and have nofriend to. TINEY 
La, Yolr Lady 26y ox Pre FE 
: Lara Nor tha | to 0 1% 43 
Ls, ou ſeem to bein healch,  - - op E 
Lord. dey Lerrg ye 


Ls, Some ſcruple a ants wy C Q 
pions. Ne 6f WA 


> Lord. Madam, E537 wen 

Fs La. © take heed of SI 

Lord nn apes 
\l you, your & friend(hip's my Iam Toll gud _ 
mou IO 3% WED) \ =- 

4, Pray tell me what it is,” 2 I aft Is: V7 
Lon Conlon ſefinSesof Tears, - jo 2 
3 ee Comments 
Fw LL L ined 


<4 i; PRO: 'N 14 KEE , 
» LS i mathe ems ED i: 2 
Lord, Fhen in baconcs.co Tom IO 
wh Car, 0921707 2721 GY 0; 325520 mu: Iva 7 ak 


_- 


Ll Y 


-—_ 


MI 


" Lord” roy Tor a bee hou, 
flotn « Marriags 


= 


DID notary " 
ow,.on my Collcimnbaths a Beggar, 


Youths wilfnot be adyis'd; yell, I never meddle tnore with Gitls ; 


One is.n0 more afſur'd of 'um chan Grooms of Mules, they'|ftrike 
when Taft one thinks'on'r: bur j pray your Lordſhip; what. is her 
choice then for an Husband * | 5 

Lord. Sheis not married thatT know of, Madam. F 

Ls, Notmarried ! 'cis impoſſible, the Girl does ſure babes you. 
Fknow her Education has beeh fuch / the leſhtould ——— 
therefore ſhe does abuſe you, ic wiuſt beſo. We, 1 

Lord, Madam, not to'abuſe you longer; ſhe & with Child; and 
I the unfortunate man who did this moſt unlucky a, 

La. You! T1 never believe it, | 

Lord, Madam, *tis too xrges' | believe it, and be ſerious how to. 
hide her ſhame, I beg ichere opon my knees, LOST REN 

La. Oh, oh, oh, | [She ſaints. away 

Lord, Who's there? Whoſe theres: help =, _ 


Enter two oY Viinen , Roe, Penelope. 


1 YYom, O merciful God;imy Ladyvgone't | 8 boMA-. 

2 YYown, Whither ? * | 

.1 YY om. To Heaven, God knows, to Heaven, 

Riſe.” Rab her;rub her z'ferch'warm Cloaths, 

2 YYom.T ſay, run to the Cabinet of Quinteſlence 3 Gilberve 
Water, Gilberts Water, 

1 Wom. Now lt the #60d Folks bf heaven took town opon fe; 

Mill, Set her in the Chair, 

Roſe, Open her mouth wirb a Dagger or #Keys pour, pour, 
Wheze's the Spoow'? * * - 

"x Wow. She ſtirs, the revives, merciful 9 us x at; whata thing 
was this! ſpeak, Lady, ſpeak, | 

La. So, ſo, ſo. Fat” 

Mi; Alas, *my Lord, How care this fr Fa! 

Lord With Sorrow, Madarn,  - 

Ls. Now 7am better : Beſs, you have not ſeen me thus: | 


. 2 Wem, Heav'n forcfend $ pet ſhould Bovto ſoryouſoaged? 
06] 


al 


- 


"> 


few words to you, and-then 


'4 thi my: rewards . Had-you nongewabeſebut; me iotbac poforey- 
| mMte fond Girl that youckapwy: wasdedrer tome ebdti my life ©: chis 
was not love'to her, buran-inyerctare nialiceto poor ave.” Oh, 
oh. —+ & (Fats pain, 
Lord. Help, he'p, helpyQ7 non © 
s | 1,714 ov All rhe Woriens 1 7247s I N:; 
, 1-1/1 Wm, This fit wilhcarryher:: AE # s cLcberpton 2646 
F 2 om. "The Balfom, the Balforn 4: + > 1 57 
| & -t#Yoman,” No aerns "ror d Oy! oh RoGmay:b 
; "i vp, and giverher Ar, nh 1:09083: 
1 | Mill,\ Feel: whether the-bretties; with your chant bafery:bes 
'Þ Mouths Vaant 14909 5 Yr 3 =o ir: P aging) 51] tarts i:  JOGn 4 
Roſe. NoMaizm; Ti Key- cold,: Sy: 1! 2521 t 7: 
. 15% _— Leak ont "Madam iFyou haveany opeef Sab 
vation > 
.2 YYVow;, Hold: Madank,af you have 
; Fratervity. ite CR nb 
: * talnyto:chem;'s 5 * IT po tive 200 10t note 150ge HH. 
\Þ .- Le; Enough, fo, i well, -——+-wichrae, and lex me reſts 
1 while; only my-dear Lord remain; :*-2 5:7 194 
| - ©: FF Fom; Pray your [Lordſhip keep her from ſmebbing,,.. 
boo 11. CEotwnt Foes, 
Lo” Herd bankfpadce again 5: deg your pardon/ and your 
L- >>; £8, Heaven forgive you; and 7do+- ftandup, Loan 
Pi <a 0 thamaghe Gal! ba dl your Lov vin bx 


1 | i 
| La: r.mghad oo'ss iethen's the Gal tad forge Relglonia ber; 
% all my Precepts were not in vain: hue youmen are ſtrange temps- 
— roo hos es Ld SON a: 
” ET 7% i LIVER BT 7 


#4 £ "FF _— ”- 
ae IST 3 VS. $4 
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"1115s, Oafe "od | Whos Som 
= ky Lind; prin jdeay abide d ſpeitk 2 


FX oe ep ns pb ue.--= 
Þ- : My Lord, Heaven knows -hew £ have eve loy'e youy and;'* 


: 


= 


| 
| 


© 24, Pagan wht Ti Lon ann! yr 
you dearly, though to her rinne ow e 
4 Nod Bn waſte Roorff, with a decay? nc 37 oy 


£4, Out upon that dark Room rags Ada of darkneſs! ren 

that rotten Bed 1 þwonder' it did hold your Lordſhi 
bur you deal: gently with theGirk.: [Well,] you that fee I hov [ove 
you: for] will manage this buſineſs to both your advantages, by 
the aſſiRance of Heaven will, AY help, lead'me our, 
LEI, 


Warner , Roſe, 

Reſe, A miſchief upon all Fool {| do you think) your Maſter 
has nor:done wiſely+ firſtto miſtake our old mans humour,then 
to_difpraiſe the Plays, andlafſtly), ro diſcover his Acquaintance 
with my. Miſtreſs: my old Maſter has taken ſeth a Jotloblle of 
him,that he will never admit him into his fight'a | 

War, Thou makft chy: ſelf a greater Fool than h# by be- 
ing angry at what he cannor help.----1 have been him 
r00 z but theſe friends have taken ap the quarrel,i—<(Shewy Gold, 
Look yoy he has fent theſe Mediators tomitigate wy wrathtere 
are twenty of *'um have made a om Voyage Guinny to 
kiſs! your bands 1/ and when the moe th therewre 2 beo- 
ded: incre a roulinſseobeyburkta bieSeeakre 

Roſe, Rabher then fall our with you, V1 rake u'm'y bi I cons * 
fels it /troubles me'to ſte fo loyal 2 Lover heve the heart of an 
Emperour, and" yet ſcarce the'brains of a Cabler,  - 

Wars; Well, whaz devige .can we two: beger betwixt us, to - 
ſepareieVir: Swallow and thy Miſtreſs ? 
|./ Rofe::canno; on-rhe-thdden; rel 3- but hae himivoefs than 
foul weather without a Coach. | 
. FF ars. Then I|\fee:if my projeqtwillbe luckier thin ehine, 


Whers gfe the Papers rorreming che WO I - hrs you 


eak of ? 
P Roſe, They liewirhiti/in three Bigag(bedCroehrp.Rams 
of Papef 1g'eath Bundie,) ivich fix [1 va Gor: CO> 
lege Paper where '2}1;the buſiceſs lies; ; 


- PFs Where:is-ir 2 Qanſt thou help me tore 4 {142 106 9 
Reſe, By goodchance he gave it to my cuſtody before helſe 
on: for London, Y ou campian its; I wis'thry- 
ag it to him z juſt now he ſent for it, VY ary, 


- FF. b, ens 
mT : 4 
x 5 


> 8 ib ; Ang 
1104.21 210.15 gr al? 


Sir Fobs, "Ti: wndanh ahR6gh HR gu gh the old man be ſa 


_ "T1 


I khew the ory all before :and fince then. you ly 
ſarizff'd- me of your cue at bs oe 
Writings * WD 2 antodghs-4.bnd pe. 14 
Roſe, Sir: 
nc np Ladies chi 4 Ling ouryaſi FI Feange 
_—_— a 'um at Canterbury, : 91.) $43 rave 2: S&T 
Px Sir-Fobs, [This' « hambly pul ' Where 68 yoo think you 
left” um ?- ;Y 1! 238GhLas anivd. 2a! wks I | 


IO the great 'Box inmy 


an\herg: chey; 


ai 


bY orfure;! 2110/2vats om oth uct 2c 5 
mul be fas oſt ee Batman 
Male a, for ſome fey dayes T calit be abſenc ;/-- oy 
And 16 confire TrewphowemnbFwatynd, 2.7 mo. 


E leave the Umuteſt Pledge Fhavoambarh;; 
My Miſtreſs, to your care, 
uh yon lov'd me, you ks ae ak cas oleve 
me A te 1602 2B!!! m%; 
ro Near nl hen you come 2gain, - 
Here t u- hors you, Pots Tf daetiy 
Sir = Whats thar you yok: in your hand there, 
'Jix « | a 
Warn, Pox, What il luck was this! What hall Fay £ + ++ 
= Mart, Sometimes you ve 4ongue enqugh, > 
tf 
Warn, *Tisan Accompt, Lig of wht Money yortare tot 


fince you came to Town. 
Sir Mart, I'm very glad on't: now Ti makir you. all lee the 


$7 & iG . 2f L kw ue 


ſeverity of my Fortune, -——-give ute the Paper,'!” , -. - 
Warn. Heaven ! What docs be mean 10.06 fit inant fag Mie ' 

out, Sir 3 GG PLL UIHED IN 24 ay 4 Wy 4 VU. 4 - 

dt ft 53 


x 


Sir Mare. Dear Raſcal! | am 1 Maſteror yau ?, you ods ! 


Warp, Hold yer, Sir, and: ler, me r lit: : read 
my hand. ' ** * 
Sir Mert. Thisis ever bi way io bbdignerghng me, five 


7le let you ſee, Sirrah, that F:can read your hand better than you 
your ſelf can, , 

Warn; You'l repenivir; ehercsdbtr 7 5candL] Sirſ— 

"Si M478. 775 thete ſo, Sirrah * FEY bring you ouc of all your 
Tricks with a Vengeance to [Reads 
How now ! What's this? A true particular Fr: the Eſtace of Sir 
Jobs Swallow Knight, lying and ſcituate in, &c. 

Sit Fobm, Thisis thevery Paper Ebad Joſt: ſmrvery! rakes the 
glad on'r, it has ſay'd mea moſt nnwelcome journey,'— - (Paper. 
bur'7 will not chank you for'the Courtefie, which now 7 find you 
never did intend me +—- this is Cotifederacy, 7 (moak it now —— 
Come, Madam, ler/me wiiton;yow to your Father; 

will Well, of a witty! man,, his is tbs'fooliheft pare thar 
ever 7 beheld, | (EQ, WHY 37 | 

 (ExteantSir John, Milliſene, ardRoſe. 

Sir Mart, 7 ama Fool, 7 muſt confeſs it, and 7 am the moſt-mi-- 
ſcrable one without thy help, IO 6 _ As _ 
asaty man mighc/ have made, 4500 yourt IG fs : h 

Warn. Nodoubrt onh't; / mn 2: "p07 37 36 3 C5114 + mM '! 

Sir Mart, Prethee chide me ! this indifference of thige rounds 
me to the:hearr, : ..: / F7 ID 
- Wang. '1 care.not., @" -/ | OLA 

Sir Mart, Wilt thou not belpn me for this once 2 ; 1etal 

Wan, Sir, 4 kiſs your bands;4 have ocher inalinels, | 

Sir Mart, Dear Warner ! 

-. Wars,.Lam inflexible, 

Sir Mart, Then; 7am refoly'd 7'| kill my (elf, 

Warn, ou: are Maſter ot your own Body, «| 
Sir Mart, Will you let me damn my Soul ? 


-bles ? 


Wk BOY REY © oS- 
Sir Mart: 'D th anorebye Wil c4oroing 
ſave my 7% Nat FX « 
Warn, Notin 2 n 
Seer, Frove, err Wes hy 2, 
W, Mar 
Sir dork ode og afar oe 
Warn. Why don'cyou diſpatch, Sir 4 a Preatn- 


NR mh 
6 


Sir Mart. 1'l ſee the hang'd fcſts' Tktow thou woldd: have - *1 

me killd,cogetmy c 

Warn, 1 knew it was bit « Copy of you Countenance 3 peo- 

ple-in rhis Age are notfo apt to kill chemſelyes, 

FE. + Here are yer ren Pieces in my Pocket, take 'em, - and 
"Warn, You khow the B2x'neſs of m Nate , and that makes 

you work upon it ſo, Well, Sir, — for this once I caſt ai Eye 

of pity on you,—bur I muſt have as hanid, bikes form 
85 Av As 1 am 3 true Olinteſich, 7 have loſt all but theſe, 

—þur if thou'lt-lend me them, I'l give 'etn thee agen, -. 
YY4rn, Vi rather truſt you till to mortow; 

Once more look up, 7 bid you hope the beſt. 4 

Why ſhould your ly make your Love miſcarry, 


Since mey firſt play the, Fools, and thea they marry e [Exon . 


A C 'Fo , IV. 
Enter Sir Martin and Warner, 


"I a; 4 p , 
Us are they to. be mattied,.chis day.io- private, 
a ons -» 4+ v% 
Warn, *Tis oO cadet? Sir, I dare aſſure you, 
Sir Mart, But why ſo ſoon, and in, private ? 
Warn, So ſoon to prevent the deſigns upon her ; and in private, 
to ſave the effuſion.of Chriſtian Money, 
- Sir Mart, It ſtrikes to my. heart already in fine, Iam adead 
man, Warner, 
Warn, Well, go your ways, I'le try what may bedone,. Look 
if, hewill ſtir now 3, your Rival and the Qld man will ſee us. coge- 
ther, we are juſt below the Window. | 
Sir Mart, Thou can'ſt not, do'r, | 24 
f Warn, Onthe peril of my twenty-pieces be it, , | 
Sir Mart, But I have "founda way to help thee onr, truſt eo 
my wit bur once, | 
Warn,”Name your wit, or think you have the leaſt grain of wit 
once more, and Þ'le lay it down for ever; 
Sir Mart, You are a ſawcy maſterly Companion; and ſo 1 
leave yau, Ext... . 
Warm, Help, help, good People, Murthier, Murther ! 


Sir Mart, 


Enter Sir John nd Mood. 


Sir Fohn and Moody, How now, what's the matter? 
Warn, Tam abus'd, Iam beaten, Lam lam'd for ever. 


= —_— 


Mood, Who has us'd thee ſo? 

Wars. The Roguemy Maſter. 

Sir Fohn, What was the Offence? 

Warn. A trifle, juſt nothing, 

Sir Fohn. That's very ſtrange, | 

.Ferx, It was tor telling him he loſt too much at Play, 1 
| meant 


», 
_- 


-» 
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b4 
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pound? By Cox » ary iewas an 1oatur'd part, nay, Ichought 
no better roars, vg). e0t} now heard himat bis Vow bong 


and 10 5s 7 

Wars, Byrif 1 live T1  withhim - ; he had 

wy to-get'Mts. Mill;ſens your mn yn f66.bim ; butit1 gag 

all char ever I can.o make her hare him,a great Booby, an over-- 

grown Oafe, aconceited Burtlemew, —— 
Sir -Fohn, Prichee leave ;off thy Choler, and bear me a little: 1 

L have hada great wind: go rhe a lopgrime, if thou think'ſt my 

Service better that his, from thisminureT encercain thee, 

Wark. With all my hearty $irs much the rather, that I 
may ſpight him with it,— This was the moſt propitious 
Fate, —- b 

Avod, Propitious ! and Fate ! =. a dangn'd Scander-bag-. Y 
Rogue art thou to talk at this rate !-hark you, Sirrgh; one word . 
more of this Gibberiſh,--and;Fllſer-you: packing from 'your new 
Service; PFIl have neither paws pm nb, «Fare come Within wy 
doors, >: — * rms” bg E27, Þf | 

Sir John, Nay, pray Father, ga 2 

Warn, Good old Sir-be pacified- old. ont a little of 
the dregs-that I had left 'in-me of my fotmer Service, and now 
they are gone, -my ſtomachs clear of *em, © | 

SireFobn,. T his Fellow is comein a happy hour ; for now, Sir, 
you and1 049:g0e0 Logs the Licenge, and inthe mean gime 
he may bave an ops Fl Gale opon Farr 

Warn, Ii you pleaſe Fil wait upon ->——_y ready, and then | 
bring her to what Churctr you ſhall a 

Mood. But, Friend; you'l find the'l Nr Arſe: and be very 
loth ro come: aloag with you,. and "there ore I had beſt ſtay be- 
hind, and bring her my ſelf. 

Wars. I warrant. you-l have. a trick for tharg Sir, ſhe knows 
nothing of my being turn'd away-«. So ll come7o her as from, * 
Sir Aartin,. and under pretence ——_ her to him, conduc 
her to you, _ 
F 2 


- 
s - 


follow you tothe Licence-Office, Sirrah — ſtayyou heg=—— 
rill my recur, © * + © T[8x. Sir John and Moody, 

VVarn, ſolus. Was thereeverſuch a lucky Rogue as H Thad 
alwayes a good opinion of my wit, but conld never think'F hadſo 
much' as now I find, * Ihaye now gain'd an opportunity evcdinry 
away Miſtreſs Milliſeut for 'my Maſter, +5 get his Miſtreſs by 
means of his Rival, to receive all his happineſs, where he could 
expect nothing but miſery: afrer this exploic I will have- Lilly 
draw me in the Habit of:a Hero, with a Lawrel on my Temples , 
and an 7nſcription below-it, This is Warner tht flower of Serving- 


MEN. - 
Entor Meſſcoper, 


Meſſ. Pray do me the favour to help me to the ſpeech of Mr, 
M, 0 4 ! * *þ » > 5 
YYarn, What's your buſineſs? / 

Meſſ. 1'have 4 Letter to deliver te him, 

Warn, Here he comes, you may deliver it your ſelf to him, 

Meſſ. Sir, a Gentleman met meat theCorner of then xt Street, 

and bid me give this into-your own hands, Mo 
| Mood. Stayfriend;tillir have read ir, ©* 
' M4ſ[, He rold me, Sir, it required no Anſwer, (Ex,Mefſ. 


Mood, reads. Sir, permit me, though a firanger;to give you comn- 

* ſels fypre young Gallants have bad imeeltigenee, that this ay you in- 

tend privately to Mere UN Heireſs's ant in fine, 

above twenty of them have diſperſed themſelves to watch her going 

out : therefore put it off, if you will avoid mi[chief, and be advi- © 
ledly © © 


Tour nnknown Servant, 


Mord, By the Mackings , 7 thought there was no good int, 
when 7 Taw-#m- fe there; there are fome Papithes,. 71 wananr 
thatlie in wait tor my Daughtcr, or elſe they are no Engliſhmen, 
but ſome of ycur French Outalion-Rogues 3 7 owe him CR 

1 O\v- 


S., OY 


UMI 


_ ans, 


QC 1 oy 'A : _ qr agyer' 45 
| & Why, What's the teen Se te Io "IM 2 
Mn en rs Y 

hs Arno, ana for ll 


© _ *"[2xit Moody, 
Warw,: NEED Trick of Fortune 2s SY 
bad, as the other was-for good... Nothing vexes , [ 
- had mademy Game Cock-ſure, and then to- be back- [ngrw no 
ie muſt needs be the Devil chac writ this Lertes, he ow'd - 
Maſter a ſpight,. 20d hes paid omar, 2nd here he 
Comms gameney any helictle thinks whatmis- [EZ xter $i Martin 
fortune has betal'n guerra ow bargtrn ghmg. 1" 
ſham'd torell him, - ppb | 
Sir Mart, Warner, {ach a Je&, IVarner. [| Latighs agen, 
Warn, What a-Murrain is the nhaſres, Sir £ | 
Where lies this Jeſt thar tickles you?” - 
E + Sogee Let me laugh our my lawgh, and ml (ings iden, 
t 
Wars. I with you may have canſefor all this mirth, 
Sir Mart,. Hereafter, Warner, beirt known gnto- thee, Twill en- 
Je yo more 20 be thy May. games-tholl fhal't no more-dae 


'to tell the, I ſpoil thy projets, and diſcover thy deſigns; for I 


have play'd ſucks Prize, withourthy help,/ Wok | Mother- 
wit (* For I am haſty ſometimes, and (odo harm ; bytwherr 1 
have a mind to ſhew my ſelf, there's no man'in England, rchough 1 


. ſay'e, comes. near me as to point of imagination}11-mke thee 


acknowledge L have laid a Plot that has a Sogl in't, ; 

Warn, Pray, Sir, keepme —— in ignor2ncey bf thy ca 
Invention, 

Sir, Mart, Know then, Warner, * nk <A, left thee 1waspoſ- 
ſeſt with a terrible fear, that my Miſtreſs ſhould be married : well, 
thought I to my ſelf, aad muſt ring up all the Forces of my Wit, I 
did produce ſuch a ſtra:agem, 

Warn, But what was it? | 

Sir Mart; I feign'd a Letter: as-from an unknown Friend: to 
Xaodj , wherein I gave kim: ro-underſtand, thar if his D mY 
went out this Hfternoon,, ſhe would infallibly be ſazyr by 


"young > 


-, . bl » 
OS y [7 ” \ > 
# »"IF _ T4 - "2 : 
. % x > : »/ yer. 
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. Wars, ot gre perform all PE te bs woekPyon 
do this wogderful | miracle without your ſoul to the Devil oh $ 
£ 
y > Mart, I tell thee manT did i it, and wt by the help. 

of no Devil, but this familiar of my own brain z, how-long would 
it have beene're thou coyldeſt have thoughc of ſuch a projeR £ 
Martin (aid to his man, Who's the Faol wow? - 

FYVary, Who's the fool £1 why who ule to be the fool? he that | 
ever was finceI knew him, andever will be ſo! 
' Sir Mart, What a Pox? Ithink thou are grown envious, nor 
one word in my commendations 2 -.:! . 

Y Yarn," Faith Sir,,m a FF weak is coolictlero praiſe you as you de- 
[erve ; but if you would have-it according to my poor *abiliry; 


you areone. that- had a -knoek in-your Cradleya conceired lack- 
wit, ; 3 Signing Aſs, a hair-brain'd Fop , a-confounded buſiP 


brain, with au eternal Wind et ; ths EH fir, is rhe 
Contents of your+Panegyrick, | 

Sir Mart, But whas the Devil have I done, ro let you thus a- 
gainſt me ? 

V Yarn, Only this, Sir, I was the fooliſh raſcally fellow that was 
with Moody, and your Worſhip was he to waom + was to'bring 
his Daughrer, 

- Sir Mart, .But how could I oor this' e 1 am no Witch,; 

FFarn, No, 711 be {worn for you, youare no Conjurer, 

Will you go Sir ? 

Sir Mart, Will yu hear my juſtifications? 

Z Yarn, Shall I ſee the back of you? ſpeals nota word in your 
defence, [ Shoves him. 

Sir Mart, This is the ſtrangeſt luck now — * » + (Fx#, 

Yarn, Tam reſolv'd this Devil of his (hall never weary me, 
| will overcome him, 7 will invent ſomething that Gall ſtand good* | 

in ſpight of his folly, Let me ſee— 


Enter 


a3. o"/ & © 
1a" tg 3's: 


ſelf acourtefie, and me. p: 
V/V ars. k, my CG Is 
ſpured, for have alwayes had go ſervice for your ip, 

To ſomelictle kindnels for. my. felf. 

Lord, W hat, if you hou propoſe Mitel © Chrificn yo Wife 
to your Maſter yau.kngw he's.gever like to cope, 

Yarn, 1cannot tell .chatmy Lord -— 

Lord. 500 1, areyouts at fd rg 

FF ann, 5004.. "+ the tewptation.is vary Heer, abd paw- 
erfals the Devil 7 conkels, has- done his ,parr, and many a good 


. Murder-and Treaſon have —_ committed. at 4 cheayss rates 


bat yet-—- wo 
Lord. W hat yet,- | 
Wars, To confeſs the + ram reſolv'd to beſtow my Ma- 
ſter ypon that ocher Lady ( as difficult as your Lordſhip thinks 
it) for the honour of my wit is engag'd init 7.will ic got be the 
fame to your Lordſhip were ſhe marred t0pay othes ? 
Lord, The very ſame. 
Warn,..Come my Lord, not to diſſemble mink youany loager, 
7 know where it isthat. your Shoe wrings yow;-7 have obſerv'd- 
fomerhing in the Houſe, betwixt ſome parties that ſhall be names 
leſs - and know that you have -been caking up Linnen ata much 
dearer rate, than you might have had it-at any, Drapers in- 
Town,, 
Lord, I ſee.1 have not dancidi in 2. Net before ou, 

Warn. As forthat old Lady, whom Hell con ound, ſhe is the: 
pouet Jil in Nature, cheat js her ſtudy, all her joy te coſen,, 
bs loves nothing bur herſelf, anddraws all ligesto that corrupt- 

ed centre, 
Lord, 1 have found ker out, though lace :fixſt, 7 "| andertake 


4 1 were 


SAL ah _ "- 
-- _— 
- 4 » v 
A 
h 6 


| wwlitts.: DIO wTay 7 he if »& $6.6” ines fs b 
1 ne enjay'd her eice under ze-Fate of 5007, a times never 
was Womans fleſh held-up ſo high: every night I fiad our. for a 


new Maiden-head, and ſhe has ſold it me as often as' ever Mother 


Temple; Bennet, Qr Gifford, have put off boil'd Capons tor Quials 
and Partridges, | 
Wars, This is fiothing <0 what Bills you'l have. when the's 


| broughr-to-Bed; after her hard'bargain, as they call it 3 *then 


cram'd Capons, Pea-hens, Chickens. in the greaſe, Potrages, and 
Frigacies, Wine from Shatling, and La-fronds, with New-River, 
clearer by {1x pence the-pound than ever God Almighty wade it 
then Midwife — Dry- Nurſe —» Wet- Nurſe — and all the reft 
of their Accomplices, with Cradle, Baby-Clouts,- and Beariog- 
Cloatrhs——— Poſlets, Cawdels, Brath, Jellies, aud Graviesz and 
behind all theſe, Gliſters, Suppolirers, and a batbarous Potheca- 
ries Bil, more inhumane than a Tailors, 

Lord, 1 ſweat to think on, | 
-+FFarn, Well, my Lord } chear up ! I have found a way torid 
you of ir all, within a ſhore-rime you ſhall know more 5 yonder 
appears a young Lady whom I muſt needs ſpeak with,pleaſe you 
£0 inand prepare the old Lady and your Miſtreſs, 

Zord, Good luck , and 560 /, attend thee, (Ex#, 


Enter Milliſent and Roſe above. 


M1ll, T am reſolv'd 11] never marry him ! 

Roſe, So far you-areright, Madam, 7 

Mill, Bur, how to hinder ic, 7 cannot poſſibly tell? for my Fa- 
ther prefſes me tor, and will take no denial : wou'd | knew ſome 
way 

Warxs Madam, T teach you the very'neareſt, for I have juſt 
now tound « out, | | 

Roſe, Areyou there, Mr, Littieplot * 

IWVary, Studying to deſerye thee, Roſe, by my diligence for thy 
Lady; Iſtand here, merhinks, juſt like a wooden Mercory, to 
point hef'our the way to Matrimony, | 

' Roſe. Or, Serving-man-like, ready to carty up the hot meat 
for your Maſter, and then to fall upon the cold your ſelf; 

FF arn. I know not what youcall the cold, but 7 believe 7 _ 

Dn . 


St era TT 


Sir'F 

AD = but baſe " Fn Moody 
Yan, kg 
we "Somerhing he would "ey but ſee what lock's here! 
Atod; How now, Sirfah * are reat there already't 
Mill, 1 [dy Father's jealous of . Arg Sin 
f Warw, "it, teaching thy- y a new $0ng, 
and if you pleaſe you ſhall lieapit, " 


$INGS, 


Make ready fair Lady 
And Port the 

For 1 will be there © 

Toreceive you with care, 


And to Your true Love you fodllge, 


Mood, Ods bobs thi is very pretty, , 
Mill, j, fo is the Lady's A do, if Ieonkd bur hi ont? 


«ics. 


And'whes the Stars twinchle ſo bright, 

Then downto the Door -_ Fereep, 
To my Love will 7 

© Bretheedlons cin wy 

And leave my old afleay.” © EIS 


Mod, Bodikins Þ like nor rhat ſo-welf, Yo coſen her old Fa- 
thers it may be my own caſe atiother time, * 
Reſe, Oh Madam f yonder's your Perſeeutor return'd, 
1, Ill into Chant? 1 rofl ft of hn long 
M1 into my to as 
as1 can z Lord ! that my old doting pn NE IN 


away apo ſuc an Ignomus an deny me fac rs 25 Sir 
- _ 


C 


p [Be 
artin, x, Millan 


Youd 4 0 $004. bye $ bem 3h alt ili Tragedy. 


a ſt ON, Wt +.» -» 
Tag ohn, What Tragedſ's has there been | ay blood igikace 
I went * v ant 4d 
_ No blood ſhed, bur, as I told- you, a moſt damnable 
Trag 
$4 A Tragedy | [ll be hang' if he doe gpr meanders 
tagem, 


jw. « alles Tra- 


—— 


Mood, Jack Sawct ! if] ſay-itls a Ti 
gedy in ſpight of you, teach YO: 
what — Ihope Iamold eoeght ow tO I Evgliſ with you 
Sir ? 
Sir John, But what was the ealal you came not after me f 
Mood, *T'was well I did | YOU,- there were thoſe 
would have made bold wi relsBride 5 an' if ſhe had ſtir'd 
ipiters abroad hte Padders of 


out of doors , there were 

Maiden-heads, that _ have =" we up, ick'd the 
lock of her affefions,;.e'r. a. 5 ny £6 's this : 
bat by good luck I ha ad warning c it by Ts 


Sir Fobn, The temedy f is .cafie,. you, may 
fend for a Parſon, and Ser Nye che 

Aood; A match, i'faith, pp provide a Domzne, and Fll go- 
tell het our reſolutions , and hegten her up againſt che day of 
barrel. FExX#, 
-Sir Fohn, Now 9g any-hie Leteer Sn come from 
Sir Martin a Plot © upon wy mig 

Warn, I ſee, Sir, you'l ſtill NY fon - a Wit ; but 
much deceiy'd, if that Letter c nor from another hand 

Sir Fohn, From whouf 

Warn, Nay, for that you ſhal I Lak Sir, I do not love 
20 make a breach betwixt perſons ebat. are to be ſo.gex related, 

Rh hn Thou ſcem'ſt to imply thasmp Miles was in the 

Plot, 

Warn. Can you. make a doybe 2.do you not know ſhe 
ever loy'd him, any ty  fo- ſoon forſaken him © 


yan.may make your { Fgable, if-you pleaſe, by. ſuch a mat- 
% Fobn,* When he's ncegie her Vertue wilfſecure me. 


Warn, 


wy 
Sir Fohn, Pur how fd 

' Wen Wheh 
Bead 7h" 2G) 


fer Mee oy _—_ 


| £ himgbow (fe E604 che &.you;.tenty to 
D! Caf 14 ſ{'2 ' Ws es praiſe the 


wickyek. What 5 


Sir Fobm: Deliver me you afri Et 


my Wife; Wheii I'ied 
Warn, I, hone ma, $y 


your haunts, and her of thetn 
have wherewitha!l to” recrigiifate :atleal ie 0. 
Jealous of you, and who ny a har ife £* 


A 


Sir Fobs. Allman of 275 lam: 

Warn, Butif ſhe benot a Maid when you 
make a good Wife afterwards, 
ſuch a mans Widow, 

Sir Foby, It there were al, bur the Man will comeand claim 
her again, 

Warn, Examples have been As of thoſe thac, h.yebecn 
wanton, and yet afterwards take up. . \ 

Sir Fobw, I, the ſame thing hey wok & ap bf pl 

de The truth is, an honeſt imple Gir ait of all 
things, makerh rhe beſt Matrimony : [There is Ss Feupre in 
inſtruQing her, the belt is, there's not one Dunce in all the Sex , 
fuch a one with a good Fortune - 

Sir Fobm. 1, but where is ſhe, Warner ? 

Warp. Near enou » but that youare too far engag'd, 

Sir Fob», Engag' to one- that bath giyen me the ,cain:ſt of 
Cuckoldom beforehand 4 

YYars, What think you then of Mrs-Chriffies here in the 
houſe 2 There's 5000 |, and a better 

Sir Foha, I, but-is the Fool enough * 

Warn. She's none = RT OnR. Ican aſſure you, 

Sir | | Dexe 3 Warner he oat Poa as in- 


we <a 


Wars, Leave that tome, Exit Warner, 

Sir Fobn, How hand $a, T be, if I can but compaſs 
his ! and what a Precigice have I avoided ! then the revenge 
200 is ſo ſweet to ſteat.a Wife under her Bathers noſe, and leave 
"2m inthe lurch who has abus'd me; well, ſuch PROP, 
Warver, is a Jewel. 


Enttr Warner and Mrs, Chriſtian: to hins, 


Warn, Thereſhe is, Sir, now Il go to prepare her Aune, 
$ir Folm, Sweet Miſtreſs, T am.come to wait upon you. 
£&, Truly you are coo good to.wait og ine, 


= yd E- 
Sir eo any you, 
Chr, O Lord, rp for any thing4- . 
Sir- », Why * ? "ris che end of Woman- 

Chr, Twenty years hence, forſooth z I would - hes 
with 2man for a world, their beargds-ic,will fo pri 

Sir Zokn. Pih, — Whas 2n ingocent Gul ic is, and very child 1 
Llike a Colt tha n&veryet was back'd, for fo I ſball wake her 
what I liſt, and mould her as I will 3 Lord | her innocency ma' es 
me laugh my Cheeks all wet. — Sweet Lady — (Aſide. 

Chr, I'm but a Gentlew man, forfooth, 

Sir Foha, Well then, (weer Miſtte(s,if Lge 2ow Ro con- 
ſent. tha'lI have yours 7 

Chr, My old Lady may do what ſhe 
truly, 1 bows (hs will have more caze goed 
. yet5 Lord bleſs me, what fliould I dowith a 

Sir Fohy. Well, Sweet-heart, then inſtead of wooing our, I! 
muſt wooe my old Lady. 

Chr, Indeed, Gentleman, my old Lady i marred aready +ry 
you pre hnhedk Fophemng act | 

Sir Po-n, Happpin that w 

Chr. Beljevernrh Mr, Knight, Cre Takes 
Folks proud, and fo ax ill Hus 

Sir Fohw, 'Pab, — » ſhe's a Baby, the thing thar eves 
yer I knew z the haypieſt man ſhall be in che world ; for fhiould. 
, ”—_ »iſh, it. ſhould bet ng meer thebigge 

here inone my wiſhiris abſolv'd,0 + 


Enter Lady Dupe. 


Ls, Dupe. By your leave, Sir : I hope this noble Koighe will 
make you happy, and you make him, 

Chr. What ſhould I make him? (Sig 

44. Dupe, Marty, you ſhall wake him happy mags 

Chr. 1 willnot marry, Madam, 

Ls..Ds x You Fool ! 

Sir Fohn, Pray, Madam, let me ſpeak with you, og my Soul 
is the pretti'ſ innocent'ſt thing inthe world, £ 


WLDEY .; INNER 

her Prayers; butPlt-ralk with che Bandy nn 3 

Sir Fohn, Deal gently with her, dear Madam. - © 

£4 Dape, Come , Chriſtian, will not you many this noble 
Knig 4 th 7 4 

Chr, Yes, yes, yes/— [ſobbingh. 

Ls, Dspe," Sir, it ſhalbetonight, 

Sir Fohn, This [nnocerice is® Dowry beyond a!l price. 

[Exennt Old Lady and Mrs, Chiiſtian, 


Enter Sir Mattin aud Sir John, m»ſing, 


$ir Mart, You arevery melancholy-metbinks, Sir, * 

Sir Fohn, You are miſtaken, Sir, 

Sir Mart, You may diſſemble as you pleaſe, but Mrs, M3/l;ſent 
lyes at the bottom of your Heart, © | 

Sir Fobn, My Heart, I aflure you, has no room for fo poor 4 
Trifle, | & > is ho 

Sir Mart. Sure you think to wheadle me; would you have me 
3: Fes. Love hevf-whythould you chink me ſuch 

Sir Fohn, Love her d ink me ſuch” a Sor * 
Ming car Brody "Ay Robes 4 i 

Sir Mart, Fair and ſotr, Sir Fohn, 

Sir Fohn, You fee T am” no very obſtinate Riva), I leave-che 
field free ro you : goon, Sir, and\purſyeyour good Fortune, and 
be as happy avſuch acommon Creature carinake thee, ' 

Sir Mart, Thisis Hebrew-Gfeek to me #at'l- muſt tell you, 
Sir, 1 will not ſuffer-my' Divinity to be prophan'd by ſuch'a 
Tongue as yours, WW. | 

Sir Fohn. Belicye ity, what'erI (ay I can quote my Author for, 

Sir Mart, Then, Sir, whoever rold-it you, y'd in his Throar, 
d'you ſee, and deeper than that d'ye ſee, in his ſtomach, and his: 
guts d'yeſee : tel} me ſhe's a common perſon ! he's a-Son of a 
W hore that faid ir; and make him cat hiswords, though-he ſpoke 
'em in a pr vy-honſe. 

Sir John. W hat if Warner told me fo 2 I hope youl grant him 
tobea competent Judge in ſych a buſineſs. 

Sir Mart, Did that precious Raſcal ſay igg——Now I think on't - 
I'll not believe you : in fine, Sir, I']] hold you an even Wager he 
dcnics 1r, 4 Sir 


Sir Mart, Pak... 
ſtion : come” hirher, you ; you lying 


wo ITS 
f Jafice, 206 hata Goodier is the marter, Sir 


(Sir aF] o Then Spot the old Serpent; CL 
3. miyes oC 
4 1 Fro A very fair this... | AD 


Sir Mart, Didſt x don to-caſt thy Wenoniia | a 
Saint as. Mts, Ailliſevt, to traduce her: Vertoe, and" ſay'ie- was 


9. adulterater 19 © ONY* ps + 


Yr rs, Not guiley my Lords = at 4 0. 
Sir Meri, I told you (0. 14.0 


Sir Fobs, How, Mr. Raſcal? have you forgot what you "ſaid 
but now concerning-Sir Al&tin and Mrs. willfent? Ill Rp the 
- Lvedewn your Throat, if you dare deny'e. +31 

; ifachs 


On 
Wa ; Sify” eWas a Por of my ou de- 
ng. 
Bb 6. vc Joon ppre ne pinking; with a 


poxt'ye, Ill none of its tell mein plain Ray 
% HT Pong of the buſiaeſs : for an'you were my own Brother 

* you ſhould pay fos it's. belye my Miſtreſs } w r 2 Poly oye 
P think Thave fo no ſenſe vf Honour © + | 


Warn, What the Devil's the matter w'ye* either be at quier, 
or I'lbreſolve to-take m y heels; and be 


i. Sir Mart. Stop Thief there! what did you think to ſoipe the - 

, hand of Juſtice 2,4 + » LEaysholton bins, * 3 
The beſton't i.Sirahyour heels-are not altogether (0 nimble: 
as your ey [Beats bam. 

ar ne i Murder! Murder ! [ 
= Sir Mart, wink Han Rogue, then, «, 
Warn, Held your! ands, It | think the Deyil's in you, — T yo . 
you'tis a device of- Ws | 


Sir, Mart, And have. you no body's Yeviſe ic on but my Mi- | 
$3r Fohn, Moderate yout anger, g6od Sir Martin, 

Sir Mart, By yourparience, Sir, I't chaſtiſe him abundanrly, 
Sir Fobn, Thar's alictle roo much, Sir, by your favour, to beat 


"himin m a | T 

Bir M /, Thaſoa good one i' faith, your preſence ſhall hinder 
mefrombearing my own Servant, 

FY arn. O Traytor t& allfenſe and reafon ! he's going to diſ- 
cover that too, : 

Sir Mart, An'l hada mind to beat him to Mummy, he's wy 


own, I t.ope, 

Sir Foks, At preſent I muſt tell you he's mine, Sir, 

Sir Mart, Hey-day ! herEs fine jugling / 

Warn, yer, Sir, ou are juſt upon the brink of a Precipice, 

Sir Mart, What is't thon meaneſt now £-—a Lord ! my mind 
miſ-gives me I have done ſome fault, but would 1 were hang'd if 
I c2n find it our, [4 fide, 

Fern, There's no making him underſtand me, 

Sir Mart, Pox on't, come what will, I'll not be fac'd down with 
aLye, I ſay he is my man, 

Sir Fohn, Pray remember your ſelf better; did not you turn 
him away for ſome fault lately, and laid a Livery of black and 
blue on his back before he went ? 

Sir Mart, The Devil of any fault, or any black 2nd blue that 
I remember ; either the Raſcal put ſome Trick upon you, or you 
would upon me. ay | 

Sir Fohn. O, ho, then it ſeems the cudgelling and turning away 
were pure invention ; I am glad I nndeſtand it, | 

Sir Mart, In fine, it's all ſodamn'd a Lye, —— 

Warn, Alas ! he has forgot it, Sir, good Wits, you know, haye 
bad Memories, 

Sir Fohn. No, no, Sir, that ſhall not ſerve your turn, you may 
return when you pleaſe co your old Maſter, I give you a fair dit- 
charge, anda glad man I am tobe ſorid of you : wereyou there- 
abouts i'taith ? what a Snake'I had enterta n'd into my boſom 2 
fare you well, Sir, ad lay your next Plot better between yoy, 1 
adviſe you, [Exit Sir John, 

| ; s Wary, 


- "MA 
. a2 


dos Fr SIRE 
ik2an ASS 
Sir Mart, Here's three LF IT 4 hat the heare 


to offer it theg; (Holds theGo ar trembling. 

Warm NobleSir, whathavel "0 ac rides Li- 
berality ; 1 confeſs if you mn the own Faule, if 
you had utterly deſtroyed all my they 5 it mi hho 
exþeded that tet off :have beth > als 
my of recompence or ſatisfaction,» 

Sir Mais Nay, on'you be fo full'o'yout Flowts, your Friend 
and Serv: at z who the Devil cond cell che meanuwg of your igns 
and tokens; 'awyd0 gororh 19 yore XN. bf "Y 4" +" 

Yarn, 'You are ho(AG: ſed * au I” ALL. 50 

Sir Mart, Wel,Sir, 16 do. you ervice, d'ye (ce, Lanes Aſs 


ne fair way y will 'that farigfe you £27 * 1107 


Warn, For his once denhle wh three pieces, lam bodretic< 
ed to receive:that\ ibute, or make'erm fix __ iq Il 
take the faulr:apon I pr LG: es @3031 3632 $4. 

Sir Mart, Are we Go « oh ? ifwe are, letittie' wiſey you- _e 

Warn; Yet adviſing. r= 08-7991 5, 9)" 

Sir Mart. Fot00 Care fats non; riwe 
makeme-of your Counetl 
rae in every point, andeheh (if <= tape 4 eevirSroghe 
over affairs, and retire from the wortd, - ./ 

Warn, Agreed, it thaltbe fo," bir Jeet es 009 take break 2 
wm on: on guy 7 ge 2 Ya WAY" FT. - 

For tho we thoſe heqts 1. 2.019008 
Wee'l whip afd ſpe, and, Merch dies at la ply. ; 8 xewnt; 
/ . 2544 $310.99 Of Wii's $8, 1. ALT "TELE 

- * 14 i, hol] 024 
#4. Patten 1 ny £1 ATE 4 \.- 
SN A} uy 1: 


nn LE ae na ris 
Enter Lord, Laay Dope, Miſtreſs Chriſtian, Roſe, 
wer od. Y arncr. : oy SW, 


Ow” pramife is adeinably made- ood to me, thar- Sir 
Foby Swallow (hould be this night married to Mrs. 
Chriſtian, inſtead of that, heis more deeply engag'd-than ever 
' with old Mpady. bots! ths we | 

Yarn, | cangot help theſe ebbs and flowy of fortune, | 

La, Dupe, 1 am ſure my Niece: ſuffers moſt in't, be's comeoff 
to her with a cold Complement of a miſtake in his Miftreſs's Vir- 
ue, which he has now found our, by your Maſters folly , to. be 
a Plot of yours to ſeparate them. Yip | 

Chr. To be fotiaken when a woman. has given her copſent { 

Lord. * | is the fame ſcorn, as to havea Town render'd up, and 
afterwards flighte&' 

Roſe, You are a ſweet youth, Sir, t@- uſe my Lady ſo, when 
ſhe depended on you 3 -is this the-faith.of Falct dr Chambret I 
would bg 'd to be (ugh 9:9 © tny pro:eſſlioe,, is 
will ref6h upop. ws ig tupe, weldhall beruin'd by your good ex- 


ampl-, os OT 
Harv. As. how my dear Lady Embaſſadreſs 2 
y the Women govern their Ladies, and you 


Lord, 


Roſe. Why theyGs 
govern us : [0 uf y+ 6 plyptal.ond loote, not a Gallage will bribe 
gs 40x.qur good wills; the gentle Guiny will now: go to the Or- 
dinary, which us'd as duly to ſeal into our hands at the Rtair-foot 
as into Mr, ON at Pg on WIE 

Lord, Night's come, and JexpeR your promiſe 

La. D. Fl with me” if you thigk good, Sir, _ _ 

Chr, | giveno more,cime, > pe 

aſk And i boy Brirelog th bed {Maki ragyghe = 

Y Yarn, Hey- dey! you are dealing with.me, 2s they do with 
the Banquers, c:llin allyour debrs.rogerthet; "There's*no i- 
lity of payment at this rate, but 111 coin for youall as faſtas 1 
can, 


Leave 
your buſineſs in good earneſt, -.. 
"FF48, Faith, and 1 witl 7 
kind of a Mountebank, thavet at one \ 
that is, that my Maſter may mi Ty My 
Foha Swallow will of wy urty de 

Lord. He ays oe, and 
that __ 

Wern, Tl put you ail , ging what abitking 
time, In the Eſt pla T= a Wa a. x-rays Sir 
Fohn Swalliw upon 4 promiſe IS: 

Lord. Very gon i, "# 15-44 ST: x 

Li D# Well all vearics ptvraigs 

Wars, I neyet doubred-your al Macen— 
for the reſt we will RINGS $0 PLONE 

Lord, Leave this tous.” 

Warn. Roſe where's thy 


Mill, What have 

Warn, Only 10-ll. yo 
great work of ws 

Mil." 1 know not whether 


the work's done. 


K-44. 5 o. 
Warn, Madaini, 1hope you we not cork niſin to my 


all, I hehouk prove x 00 ufo 
I ſhall be a 'miferable worn) > ep 
7 Varn, A fool ! ee ar go 
your Ladiſhjp to ſul | 
Ro{e. 1 have 
touch of rfiadnefs ite 
VY atn, There's x 
like Eaſt and Weſt, omg meet in 
Vi <q ppg from or "is 
undertake wit fo © at 
owt together rr DO 
Mill, 


n_— _ 
LIL: 


= = 
y_ "IS 
== 


- bug noc.ha 


PTA For all tha Tint Foo exthevro fol ti 
covered all / plots./: oy 1a hats a £40 ge 3 148 Rs 4 
Warn. O Madam, 4+, < T6, common fate of your Michivili- 


206, np hom draw their Deſigns ſo Feng that theirvety finencls 


breaks 
- Mill, 'However:Fmr reſolifd: it be onthe ſure fide, Iwill have 


certain proof of his wit defereF-marry him. 


Warn, Madam, Þ'll give e, he-weats his cloths like-a 
great Sloven, and tharfa-{ure ſign of wit, he negleRs-his onr- 
wa, parts; baljdes, te {peaks French, ſings dances; plays upon 
ci1e LEtE, V3; w4\ '4 

Mill; Docxhe do all this; ſaywiou 2+: = 

__ IRANEAInE 19,25 fy/01 : no 

AM/. Taskno more, thendec iveme 2-Serenade immedi- 
ately ; bur ler bim ad i in ea ye "Hl notbe cheated, 

Warn, Heſhall do't Madam : bug howgithe Devit kgov's —— 
forhe ſlings liked Struch-Olie; and neyerrouch! 'd the Lutgai | 
Mill, You'll ſte'r perform'd 210) tobe) 

Warn. NawTithiok on's, Madam ,ghs will bur retard our en- 
terpriſe. 

_ Mill, Either ler him dd',, defenmag aa more; TETN 

*»; WW el; it ihall be dane; : Fm tncmker's yourFa- 
her? will nog he over-heat it © #t 


Mb, AS. good hapis; he's below: Rairsqalking wich a Sarnan, 


that hasb: ought him news from the Eaff rndres 0 z 


Kar ne WWihageolicergmentcanhe have theref: 1 
Mill, em a ' tbo her wn heloved, excemehe 
om [hap ghele-many years :ronclude 
lumdead 3' *! \ 4 wp expects within theſe, three _ 
Wars. Whendid he ſgethim laſt 2. - 1.» 
Mill, Not ſince he was hon yearsold;.. 
WWaru,, A fudderp rhoug £@mes» into m 
appear before. . his runes, Jec.my Maſter 


= "OK. to _ him 
ifor him; ;Adby that 


means hemay come.inzgthe Houſe. unluſpeted by. her Father, or.” 


his Rival. 
Mill. Ari 00: 


he pectorms his Serenade; Till talk with 


YI ene nd etnaliniy > LBx, Mill)frubave, | 
Gs Wi Eonar ri he :1kall NETS. be; _ 


a = yore 1s, Why 4 G33 vibe, FL 1 « bura 

warns conſlalion few thy tos Kg © 6-92, Me 
Wen” cs 14nd gs $foe ge 

p54 Adien, Warner, 4 I 4 4 EY nil es H, Roſe 

#;arn. lnhumane Roſes adjen,._.,...-, 

Magkbcad Warner, into what a Pzemunire i Hoo brough#elly 
this 'tis to be lo forward 2; ; promiſe for another — but to 

id yow he ſhould do any: 


be Godfather to a-F00]; to pro ſe 
he ikea : Chr, # 


' Enter Sir Marcia. p 


Sir Mart;, Why,. bow now Bu'ly, in a, ry Study 2. for 
£ood- Am thers's five TAILS what, Feng 


encourage good wits ſometimes. 

Warn.. Hang your: - white, pelf ee na by your largeſs., you 
miſtake me for Martin mg er, the. ME: your, coyeroul- 
neſs has offendedmy Murfe, and quige. 

Sir: Mart: 'How angry the poor Devil SL 2 fe rhow.; ar as 
cholletick as a Cook by: a'Fie-lige, 

Warn,' 1am over- heaced, like Os (=p diſchar- 
ging my-wit ;'flife, Sir, I have ranifi'd my brai ankle” 
are evaporated 3 but come, Sir, da hy 

nan, þ have.engag'd your {half &7e'io If a Seregade 
in your proper perſon : I'll borrow 


% 


Sir Mart, 111] warrant thee es Wy. 
«KY ary; Youngverliearn't, nor PF. u, we one itdp. 
«8ir Mart, ' Tis a9 waceer for. that, Sig, FU T play, as faſt as 1 can, 


and never ſtop at all, 

IVann. (G0 t0,,y08. are incible Fool I ſee; get up fiir 
your Windo «aq ſetzwo yy es by ) you, takemy Land-lords / 
Lyte in yous, hy: ws amb on.t, and make grimmaces with- 
your mouth, as if, you,ſu he Rn tme, INI play in. the 
wx 00m inct he dark, an cahfequene! y your Miſtreſs, who wif! 
come t0. her Balcone oyer againſt you, on think it to be you; 
and at the eng, of. every. Tune, T'}-ring. the Bell that, hangs þe 
tween your Chamber and mine , that you miay know whe to. 
have done, . 
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abour his head, 


= , 7* oy - %” : =- © S60, A ” Fe TT 
 ..- A " V4 , 
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Sir Mart, babe ion is fair Play nor, t0 tell aan before- _ 


hend what he mpſt-dos "Gramercy Tfaith, *Boy , now if Þ fail 
Ge —- | \ Ls IT © 
Warn, About your buſineſs then, -your Miſtreſs and her Mid 
appear already : T'll-give-you the (izn-with the Bell when Iam 
prepar'd, for my Luce is at hand i the Batbers Shop, [Exesnt, 


LI 


Enter Milliſeat, Roſe, with a Candlt by em above, 


Roſe, We ſhall have rare Muſick, 

Mall, Iwiſh it prove (0, for I ſuſpeR the Knight can neither 
P'ay nor ſing, _ .-. " | 

Roſe, Pur if he does, you're bound topay the Muſick, Madam, 

Mill, 1'\| not believe ic, except both wy Ears and Eyes are 
Witneſſes, 

Roſe, But *tis ni2ht, Madam, and you cannot ſee'em z yer he 
may play admirably in thedark. 

Mill, Where's my Father * 

Roſe, You need not fear him,. he's ſtill employ'd with ghat 
ſame Sea-man, and I have ſer Mrs. Chriſtian to watch their di(- 
courſe, that betwixt her and me Warner may have wherewithal 
to inſtrut his Maſter, 

Mill, Bur yet there's. fear my Father will find out the Plot. 

Roſe, Not in theleaft, for my old Lady has provized tworare 
diſguiſes for the Maſter and che Man, 

Mill, Peace, I hear them beginning to tane the Luce, 

Roſe. And Tee, Madam, where your trae Knight Sir Martsn is 
plac'd yonder like Apollo, with his Lute in his hand and his Rays 


Sir Martin appears at the adverſe Window, 
4 Tune play'd;, when it is done, Warner 
rings, pay | Sir Martin holds, 

Did he not play moſt excellently, Madam? ©. 

Mill, He play'd well, and yet methinks he held his Lute bur 
untowar 


dly, > 
_ "Foſe, Dear Madam, peace; now for the Song, 


Had never like we, En. 


erg, | 
blef be the Dart- 1M > . bh 


That be threw at my heart, all 25, / - gyt..4 
For nothing can prove. {3 $7 AG Bee's 
A joy ſo great 45 to be munded wht eye. 
pdy- ypardan 1d T :: 
Are fill diot 2 wit jſoren odfoight; ITN, 
From my hea t $57 I feb ha ws 
And my Eyes are ut'r dry, * | Peg I 
Sq that Cupid be prais'd, | | "el : 
1 ata the top of Lou's happineſs __ 


Ay Soul's all on ge, : 
So that I have the pleaſure to deat and a 
Sach « pretty ſoft (he han 
That it tickles hates +4 2M wr 
'Ta the wh naps fr onde a 
Which makes mebreat when is bes a my F150 '$ 


Sometimes in ; Pet, 
When 1 am oo eas ch wy 
* But ftreight a ſweet ſmei _ 
Does my anger [wot | wo 
Andmy he: art goes recall, 4 
Then the mare 1 do flrugele, the lewer ] ful. 


” 


Heaven dots not ind - | | 
Such a grace 4s to love unto "tw hears $ 
For many may wiſh” ' LF 
To be wounded and. miſs: 


Then bl: beloves 25 PIO WF, 21 
dom. bp berbyo tht firs ung met; | 


a 
3 ol et % 


RT, LEE 
TO, 7». AS IR” b 
"The Song'being Zones Waſnbr inde ben but Sir Martin con- 
tinues fumbling, aud gazing vn hs Miſt oſs, 


p ww 
d.- Fy 4 L 4 
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Mill, Aprety bumoytd Song duc ſtey, methinks he plays 
2nd ſings ſtill, and yer we cannor hEar him *=—Play fouder,”Sir 
Martin; thatwe may fave the fruits owe 5 1 nt 0 ns 

Warn, peeping -D ath his abomjnable-Feol'will ſpoil at agen, 
Dam him, he ſtands making hisGhimaces'yonder; atid fe lobks fo 


earneſtly upon higMiſtreſs, thar he hears _ not. [Rings agen, 


Mill, Ah, ah! haveI found you ont3Sir "now s$'T live whd 
breathe, this is pleaſanr;\Ryſ#; hi ntah Phy diundfong ſor him, 


v4 


and he, it ſeems, did not know when heflou!d give" over.” 


by - PMillifent" a4 Roſe '{-u2h. 

Warn, They have found him out, and laugh yondet &s if they 

would ſplit their ſides. Why Mr:*Fool; Ozf, Coxcdn b, will you 
hearnoneof your nzmes? RE EN An nah 

Mill, Sir Martin,Sir Martin, take yo r Mans evhnſel, oth keep 


S. 


time with your Muſick, +» ** Wks | 
Sir Mart. peeping.” Hah ! what do youſay, Madam * tlio docs 
your Ladiſhip like my.Mulick * 32 WE" # at 
Mill, O moſt heavenly ! juſt like the'Hzrmoty of theSpheres : 
thar is to be admired, and neverheatrd;. oO Ho Or | 
Warn. You have ruin'd allfby your not leaving off in t'me.” | 
Sir Mart, Whag the Devil wou'd you have a man do when my 
hand is in ! well o'my conſcietice Ithi.kthereis # fateupon ime! 
9 4644 © Noife within, 
Mill, Look, Roſe, what's the mateer, Hh 0 | 
Roſe, 'Tis Sir Fohn Swallow purſu'd by' the Bailiffs, Madam, . 
according to our Flot ; it ſeems they have doge'd him thus late 
to his Lodging, | | 
Mill, That's well! for.though 1 begin not rolove this Fool, 
yetT am glad I ſhall berid.on® hun; (Ex, Millifenr, Roſe, 


Enter Sir John purſ# dby three Bailiffs wer the Stage, 


Sir Mart, Now Tl redeem 1) agen! my Miſtrefs ſhall ſee my 
.Va our, Im tefoly'd on't, Yiliains, Rogues, Poultroons ! what * 
| thiee + 


y ,” . * 4 * 
C v4 


: 3 


oe fag pe 20 grin of 
ſeyſe lefts he's gane Low is 3s. earneſt 1n- the. quarrel as 
Cokegatmongche Puppe:s z 'tis to. no purpoſe whatever 1 do for 
6 him, - .- | » : Exit Warner, 
Enter Sir John and Sir Martin (he ing driven any Vhe PE 
- Baibiffs) Sir Milttin floariſheth bis Sword, 
Sir Mart, Viftoria! Vittoria ! whitheart, Sir Foby, you have 
received no hatm, I bope ? 


Sir Fohn Nox the. leaſt, I thank you. Sir far your timely affi- 
ſtance, which I will requice with-any thing but the reſigning of 
pl my Mrs—— Dear Sir Martin, 4 good night, 
Sir Mart, Pray let me wait upon you.in Sir Fobs, 
Sir Fobn, I can find my way to Mrs, Xillcſent without you, Sir, 
I thank you, 
Sir Mart, But prays what were you to be arreſtedfor * 
Sir Fohn. 1- know no more, than you 3 ſome little debts per- 
haps 4 left unpaid by my negligence : once more good night, 
Sir, (Exit. 
Sir Mart,. He's an ungrateful Fellow.z and fo in fige, I ſhall 
tell him when Lſee him next -—— Monſieur — -(Enxte Warner. 
Warner, A propos ! I hope you' Raglan: me now, I have de- 
feated the Enemy, and that in fight of my Miſtreſs, Boy, Ihave 
charm'd her i'faich with my Yalour, 
Wars. I, juſt as much es you did e'n now with your . Muſick g 
| g0,.you ate ſo beaſtly'a Fool, that a Chiding is throwfi away 
” upon you, -* 
Sir Mart, F 


| Warn, culli@ thick, noSword- * 
*s can pierce ity bat much $op&. 9k .O8, $ie-mich the fruits of 
£ | Bo. your 
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* > ? | - 
roar Rival when he was to be arreſted 
Sir Mart, Why, thisis ever the Fate of ingenuons men; go- 

thing thrives they take in hand, * - [ Enter Roſe,” 
Roſe. Sir Martin, you have doneyour buſineſs with my Lady, 

ſhe never look upon you more; ſheſ1ys, ſhe's ſo well ſatisfied of 
your Wit and Courage, \that ſhe will not pur you to any farther 

har I. 6 4 * 

Nb Mart. Warner, is there ho hopes, Warner #- 

Warn. None that I know. | 

Sir Mart, Let's have bur one civil Plot more before we pare. 

Warn, 'Tis to no purpoſe, 

Roſe. Yet if he had ſome golden Friends that would engagefor 
him the next time —— 

I Mart, Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will enter into Bonds 

me, | 
Roſe. I'll take their Royal words for once, [She fetches two 
Warn, The meaning of this, Dear Roſe, . aiſguiſes._) 
Roſe, 'Tis in purſaance of thy own invention, Warxer a child 
which thy wit hath begot npon me * but let us loſe no time, 

Help ! help ! dreſs thy Maſter, that he may be Anthony, old Moo» 

dy's Baſtard, and thon his, come from the Eaft-1ndies, 
Sir Marte Hey-tareck it — now we fhall have Roſes devicertoo, 

T long to be atit, praylet's hear more one; raps; 
Roſe, Old Moody you muſt know in his younger years, when 

he was a Cambridge-Scholar, made bold with a Towns-mans - 
Daughter there, by whom he had a Baſtard whoſe name was A»- 
thony, whom you-Sir Martin, are to repreſent, + | 
Sir Mart, 1 warrant yap, let me alone for Tory + but pray $0 
on, Ro{e, | 

Roſe, This Child in-his Fathers time he durft not: own,. but 
bred him privately. in the Iſle of Zi, till he was ſeven years old, 
and from thence ſent him with one Bonaventure a Merchant for 
the Exft-Indies. FRE ; 

YYars; But will not this-over-burden your memory; Sir # 

Sir Mart, There's no anſwering thee-any thing, thou think'ft 

F am good for nothing, Co PE Oe gf Fs: © Hf 
Roje, Bonauentura dy'd at Surat within twe yeats, and this __-_ 

| , $008; 


on purpoſe to take 


TITEL E, 


+ 


"vatC * 


the houſe, 2nd mn 
Anhany amiyes, 
his 


Sot * bur ſtay a little, how have Tliv'd all this while in that fame 
Country ? I pews | 

Warn, What Country ? —— Pox, he has forgot alteady —— 

Rofe, The Mogals Country. | 

Sir Mart, 1,1, the Mogsls Country ! what the Devil, any man 
may olake algo ; » you Thayve ir perfe& : but 3 have 
I been doing all this while in t ountry ? He's a Hea- 
then Rogue, I am afraid foo 2 ve upon; his nate, A 

4 was Why, you have been paſſing your time there; no mat- 
ter how, | 
- Roſe, Well, if this paſſes-ypon the Old man, Tl! bring your 
buſineſs abour agen ad-iny Miſtreſs , never fear-ir 3 5y you 
here at the door, Ill go tell the Old man of your arival,” 

Warn, Well, Sir, now play your patt exaRly, andT1 forgive 
all your former errors. ; | ; 

Sir Mart, Hang'em, they were only flips of Yourh — how 
peremptory and domino this Rogne is * now he ſee's Thaye 
peed. ſervice :,woult 


| were out'of his power agen, T would . 
make him lyear my feet like apy Spaniel, "A 
TIE "0h Os 
"TH of 
» ' 


- 


F . 
, 
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Extey Moody, Sir John, Lord,” Lady Dt 
F Chriſtian, Roſe, 

Mood, 1s he here already, ſay ſtthou* whichis het 

Roſe. That Sun-burn'd Gentleman, Ne Badly 

A409, My dear Boy Anthony, do I ſee thee agen before Ielye © 
welcome, welcome, . Y 

Sir Mart, My dear Father, I know it is you by inſtin; for 
methinks I am: as like you as 1f I were ſpit out of your mouth, 

Roſe, Keep it up I beſeech your Lordſhip, [Aſide to the Lord; 

Lord, He's wond'rous like indeed, 

La, Dupe. The very image of him, 

Mood: Anthony, you muft ſalute all this Company : this is 
my Lord Dartmonth, this my Lady Dupe, this her Niece Mrs; 
Chriſtian. [He ſalutes them, _. 

Sir Mart, And that's my Siſter, methinks I have a good reſem- 
blance of her too : honeſt Siſter,'I'muſt need kiſs 1 ou Siſter, 

Wars, This tool will diſcover himſelf, I foreſee ir already by 
his carriage to her, | 

Mood, And now Antheny, pray tell's a lictle of your Travels, 

Sir Mart, Time enough for. chat; fotſooth Father, but I have 
ſuch a natural. affeion for my: Siſter, thatmethinks I. couldlive- 
and dye with her : give me thy hand ſweet Siſter, & 

Sir Fohy, She's bebolding to you, Sir, -- 

Sir-Mart, What if the be Sir, what's that to you Sir © © 

Sir Fohs; 1 hope, Sir, T have not offended you ; 

Sir Mart, It may be you have, and it may be you have not, 
Sir 3. you-ſeeT have no mind to ſarisfie you, Sir : what a Devil! a 
melinace talk a little to his own fleſh and blood, but you muſt 


be incerpoking with a murrain to you.. 


Mood, Enough of this, good Anthony, this Gentleman is to 
marry your Siſter, | 

Sir Mari, He marry my Sifter.:. ods foot, Sir, there are ſome 
Baſtards, that ſhall be nameleſs, that are as wglt worthy to marry- 
her,. as any man 3-and have as good blood in Veins, 

Sir Fohn, I'dq not queſtion-itin.the leaſt, Sir, 

Bn Mart; *Tis- not your beſt courſe, Sirz you-marry.my gow ſ- 

what: 


Y 


NS 


_ 
on 


; e\ orlc Sit" The is, and your Fro 
Wars, 'Youmuſt excuſe my Mal ve ger alirtlemorking | 
2 ares fer John! thi af die and 

Sit Mart, Pt > B f, your 
Great Turk of * Vaan» aA 
Ago, Lord, what a thing itis to \belexnaith ard a Traveller ! 
Bodikins it makes me weep for joy but, Anthopy, you muſt not 
beer your ſelf roo much upon your Learning, Child, -.--* 
Mill, Pray Brother be civil ro-this Gentleman farny ſake, © 
Sir Mart, For your ſake, Siſter i(lifens, my be done; ® 
* and herel kifs yourhand on'r;; * - ©» 
Warn, Yet again ſtupidity?» 2 * 
Xill, Nay, pray Brother hands off, now you are too rude, a 
$ir "k Dear Siſter, a#T am a true'Baſbo India Gent)eman—- ol 
+ - Meod, Burpray Son Anthony, let us talk of other matters and 1 
rell'me-cruly , had you nor quire - forgot ze E: AY yer I made 
woundy much of you when you were me 
$ir Mart, | remember Yong 2s if I (aw. you. bur” yeſter- 
= A fine grey-headed — grey- bearded oi C neleman as ever 
Ifaw'in all my life, 
S * - Warn, aſide, Grey+beatded-old Gentleman ? whes he  Was'a 
F, Scholar at Cambridge, 
Mood, But do-you remember where you were bred up” 
L Si Mart, O'yes, Sir, moſt perfeQly, in the Ifleſtay-—-l at 
| me ſee, oh—now 1 have ir=+-in che Ite of $:/y, 
Md, In the Ile of Ely, fare you mean? 
Weyn, W1thout” doubt he did, Sir, but this cam'd ge of Silly 
xans in's head ever fince his Sea-Yoyage. 
"Mod, And your Mothers name'was-— come pray lerme ex- 
amine you-— for that Fmyſure- you cannor Wan 
Sir Mart, Warner what was it Warner # = 
Warn, Poor Mrs. Dorothy Draw" water, if the” were now alive, 
I what a joyful day would this be to/her * % 
$', Mood, Who the Devil bid you ſpeak, Sicrab : 
= Sir Mart: Her name,” Sir, was - Dovatby Draw-water, 
* - aft Fil be hang dif this be oot-fome Chear, 


_ OY " 


Wil Me tos bo hin candies bonnet 


Aood: But.you-remember I hope whereyou were born#.. 

Wars, Well, they LOOT EALE wilt.of Oxford for an 
Vniverfity, but Cambrideftor my money, ©. 

Mood, Hold .your tofigue you Scanderbag Rogue you,. this i 
the ſecond cime you have been talking when you thould noc... 

Sir Mart, 1 was born at Cambridge, 1 remember it as perfe&aly 
2s if it were but yeſterday, - ' 

Warn, How I ſweat for him! he's remembring ever fince he 
was born, 

Mood, And who did you go over witheo the Baſt-Indics f 

Sir Mart. Warner ! 

Warn, *Twas a happy thing, Sir, youlighted upon ſo honeſt 
a Merchant as Mr. Bonaventhre, to take care of him, 

Mood, Sawcy Raſcal ! this is paſt all ſufferance, 

a We are undone Warmer, if this diſcourſe go gn any fuc- 
ther | 

Lord, Pray, Sir, take pity o'th* poor Gentleman, he has more 
need of a good Supper, than to be ask'd ſo many Queſtions, 

Sir Fohn, T heſe are Rogues, Sir, I plainly'percerve its pray 
let meask him onequeſtion — which way did you come hoe, 
Su? 

Sir Mart. We came home by Land, Sir. . 

Warn, That is, from "Ipdis ro Perſia, from Perſia to Turks 
from Turky to Germany, from Germany to France. 

: Sir Fohy,. And from thence, over the narrow Seas on Horſe- 
ack, 

Moed. *Tis (o, I diſcern it now, but ſome ſhall ſmoke for', 
Stay a little Anthony, it be with you preſently, , Ex, Mood. 

Warn, That wicked old man is gone for no good, I'm afraid, 
would Iwere fairly quit of him, [afide, 
. Mill,aſide. Telkme no more of Sir Afartin, Roſe, he wants na- 
tural ſence, 40 talk after this rate z- bot for this Warner, I am 
ſtrangely taken with him, how handfomely he brought him off 


[ Enter Moody with two Cadgels 


Mood, Agong half a ſcore rough Cudgels'T had in my Cham- 
ber, I have choice of theſe ewoas: beſt able ro hold our, 
: Mill. 


5 als he'is 06t2: | 
ou wicked Rccompheym Hs ps Yer he 
is not 


Warn wh I his Accomplice < Thekeech you, Sin v 
ro me, if he houtt p:ove a Coumetrteit5 I aſſure ou ke 


zen'd me in the firſt lace,, .. 
Sir Fohn, That's li ith, Seton hisown Seiyant 2 


kely, ifai | 
Wars, As I hope fot _ | 73 rter Torn tohim, 
he took me up: but yeſter y, 4 


ſtory word for 
word as he old it-you - _, 
Sir Mart; What-will 


Rogues wit to bring me 
Moed. Tf thou weld and thee, rake one of theſe 


op E/ER now * f rniſt (0 the 


' two Cudgels, and Os wo LNG it on ſoundly. 


Warn, With allm | EY Fa: 
5g Ont you poſter ! do yow 
come h ihe 634 cozen Ns ny [Beats him 


— Xe Ho __ Nth haly Farh A: 

Warn, Do you come hither with a lye to gera Fither 
Anthem of Eaft-Indlat _. 

Sir Mart. you inhumane Butcher, 

Warn, I'll teach ack m_ 3 "axaraa ag1in, Sif, 

Sir Mart, (Ex." Sir Mare 


top 
Mod. A Gr LF ler's in-and la h at 'ema 
| Aon. 


Enter again Sir Murtin, and Warner,” 


Sir Xturt Was there ever ſach an affront pur tpon a man, t9- 
be beaten by his Servant * 

Warn, After my. hearty falnrations upon y our back-{ide, .Sir,. 
may a man o Jon. gye20 ask you, vhenenvom the Moguls 


- 


3 


* S 


Sir Mart, 1 wonder where thon ha the imaance to move 
fuch a queſtion co me, ar Bhs, ſt g9'd; me. 

Warn, Now, Sir, you-may.{ct what: comes of your indiſcre- 
tion and ſtupidity : I alwayes gave you warning of ic, bu: for this 
" cimeT am content to pals it .by without mare words,. partly, be- 
o—_ I have Uready cogeRted you, though not ſo much as you 

eferyg77 on 9 Red ed 4 | 

Sir Mart, Do'ftthou think to carry it off at this rate, after ſuch 
an ipjury * ) : | 

Warn, You may thank» your ſelf for't, nay *ewas very well I 
found our that way, otherwiſe I had been ſuſpeRed as your Ac- 
complice, FE FF: 

Srr Mart, .But yougaid it: on with {uch4 vengeance, as if. you 
were bearing of a Stock-Hiſhy + © + + 

YYars. To confeſs the truth on't, you had anget'd me, and I 
was willing to evaporate my choler5.it you. will pa's it by fo, I 
may chance to help you to your-Miſtreſs ; no more-words of this 
buſineſs, I adviſe you,- but go home and greaſe yourback, 

Sir Mart, In fine, I muſt ſuffer it at his hands; forit my choul- 
ders had not paid for this fault, my purſe muſt haye ſweat blood 


foi't : the Raguehas got ſuch a anpon me 

Warn, So,fo, here's another of our eflels come [Enter Role, 
in after the ſtorm that parted us :-what comfort,” Roſe, no Hat- 

rnea? 

Riſe, My Lady, as you may well imagine, is moſt extreamly 
incens'd againſt Sr Aarti; but the applauds your ingenuity to 
the Skies, I'll ſay no more, but thereby hangs a Tale, 

Sir Mart, | am conſidering with my telf about'a P;oc, to-bring. 
all ab: ut agen,-- Tit 6 1 ah 

Roſe,/ ct again plotting ! if you have ſuch a mind to't, I know 
no way ſo proper for you as to turn Poet to Pugenello. 

Warn, Hark | is not that Muſick in your houſe ? Muſick plays, 

Roſe,” Yes, Sir Fohn has given my Miſtreſs the Fiddles, and our 
Old-man is as jocund yonder, and does fo hug himſelf ro think 
how he has been-reveng'd upon you, | 
- Wars, Whv,hedoes not know 'twas we, I hope © 

Rofe, -*Tis all ohefor thac. 


Sir Mayt. I bave ſuch a Plot Icare not, I will ſpeakag'] were 
10 


4 


eak, dear } I r? lexmenopy lr —_— 
4 


Fon nia a 


'em all. 
Roſe, What if this ſoul hit now, when ll NG, 
# faild, Warner ? J 
F: Wars, Would 1 were hang'd if ic be got ſomewhat probable: = 
, now I'conſider berter.on't 07>" pas probable, it-muſt 
®: ta e, 'tis not in Nature tobe 
Sz Sir Mart, O muſt it fo, Sir !. ind? thank for'e © 


Warn. Now aw 156 (Ye doty; pF Authar of this 
ſtumble on't < 


device. How the Devil, Sir,came you 10 
" Sir Mart. Why ſhould got my brais s beas frhirful as yours or 
any manss. 
Warn, This is (0 good, ic ſhall ade be your Plor, Sir, eicher 
diſown ir, or I will proceed no further. 
Sir Mart, 1 would not lofe"the credit of my Ploc wo goin my 
M Miſtreſs: che Plot's a good one, and. Fl j it. 0 
| 'ground of Zne/end; an'you will got Kt it ſhall be 
without you, 
Roſe, Ithink the Knight has reaſon, 
| Warn, Well, Ill order it however to the-beſt advantage. 
hark you, Roſe, [whiſpers. 
Sir Mart, If is miſery by youroudi , take notice tis your 
faule, 'ris well invenced I'll take-my Oat on't, 
Roſe. 1 _—_—_— on rr by faſ] Meds nh 
4 acquaint my Lor ady, e xelt whoought to 
L know ic, with — 
Warn, We'll bewith you ina rminkling : you and I, Roſe, are 
to follow our Leaders, and be pair'd to. Ie 
Roſe, To have, and to hold, are dreadtul words, Wo urs byr 
for your ſake T'l}- ventare on em;- |  (Exeunt. 


K Enter 


JM 


s © Enter Moody, Sir Jchn; Millifenr, 


-You. 


4 bf Ia "hs 
Enter Lond, Za Dupe, ain, 6; 22 
"LINTS GED HA 3 q- IN. KY 

Lax. Dupe. Noy! good my Lotd be we POTS. 

Lord, Does he think to give Fiddles 9; Treatrtienes in 2 
houſe whete he has m—_ a Tady e Titneverſufferir,.”. 

La, Dwpr., But vpoi what/grodnd willyon raife yourguanel* 4 

Lord. A very juſt one, as Tam berKinſinay”-- 

La, Dupe. He does«not know yet why he was to be areſled; ; 
try that way agen, y 

Lord, Tl hear of nothing but revenge. (Enter Roſe, 
- | Roſe, Yes, pray hear me oneword, my Lotd, Sir pes Men- 
ſelf has made aPlot, 

Chr, Thar's like to be-# good one: 

Roſe, A Fool's Plot may be as lucky asa Fools's Handſel, * tis 
a very likely one, and requires nothing! for your part, buc ro get a 
Parſon inthe next room; we'll find work-for him, © - 

La, Dupe. That ſhall be dowe'imn ely x 
haſte, and ſend for Mr. Badl the Non-conformift, tell hi 
two or three Angels to beearn'd, 

Chr, And two or three Poſlers to be eaten 7: may not put mn 
that, Madam'? 

Li. Dupe. Surely you may. | [Bar Chriſtian)! 

Roſe, Then for the reſt—'ris only this—Oh +rhey arGhere! 
pray take it ia a whiſper : my Lady knows of it alreatly. | 


make 
—_ 


Mill, Strike up agen, Fiddle, 111 have'a French, Datce, 
.Sir Fohn, Let's have che Brawls, 
Moyd, No, good Sir Fohy, no quarrelling! among Friends, 
La, Dupe. Your Company is like to be 1ncreas'd,: Sirs ſome 
Neighbours that heard yout Fiddles:are come a: canes. | thy 


Mood, Ler'em eomein, and wet be Jory an I had-bat ny 


-Hobby- horſe at home —-- — 


Sir John, What, are they Men or Women £ 
£4, Dupe, I believe ſome Prenticcs broke looſe, 


Nl, 


Mammey to-them asth (Exit Roſe- 
Mood, That will bemoſtrare;.  - * 
40 TIU STING GO Fg tb in aft; 
* MijePic dhaning ParnetyDandiaed Sfhajo} Mes Dipy.. 
RET og PTS i 


"Mood. O here they come ! Gentlemen Maskers” [Watner figns 
you are welcomie---He figns for a DanceT believe; - 19 "the Muſick 
you arewelcome, Mr, Muſick, fitike up;T'H make” for -<. Dapice, ] 
One a8 'bvs'T am, EET 1 | "7 KY a6533 | 

Sir Fohn.' And Fll norbe-our, 


"2 1 (Dane; 


Lord, Getitlemen Maskers., have had the Frolick, the next ' 


turn is mine ; bring 
have the Ladies 


two Flute-gl and ſoine ftDols, Ho, we'll 
443: , > nan amor * "2 k 


Sir . Bt myTords-. . 
Lord, That'you"ſhall fee: thetamour' is, that two men-ac a 
time are hoyſted up z when they are above, they namezheir La- 
dies, and the reſt of the C y dance about thera while they 
dritk : this they call the Bralck of the Altitades. 
Mood, Some High-lander's invention, I'll wa:rantit, 
Lird,' Gentlemeri- maskers, you ſhill begin, © (They boy Sir 
$1: fobs: NametheTadies, © © Mart, and Warn, ) 
Lord. They paint to Mrs, Mil iſent and Mrs. Chriſtian, A Lou's 
T ! Tonche ! or | 
* Mod, A rate toping this : come Sir bile they drink, 
Zobn, row you and I inour altitudes, the Conppany dan- 
Sir Fohn. What new deviceis this tro? ce6h Fey : 
Mod, 1'know not what to make ont, oi 0; 109 
Sir Fohp to Tony, Priy, Mr, Fool, where's the 
reſt of your Company ? I would fin ſee 'em a- 67 da art up, 
gain; | r f Company dan- 
| Land!, Comedownand tell 'eni fo, Cudden; © «bout em: then 
Sir Fob, 11 be hang'd if there be not ſome 4% ff; 79 
Plot in'rt, and this is fer here to ſpin our ret 
ns Lik enough ! undone! unde 
Mood, Like e! undone! my Dayghrers's goo 
let medown, Surah, Ol "AOY 


K 2 Land. 


o , Y 7 . F G . 
too, and be-as good 2 
+ 


&%:- 


firſt "I... 7 dy The d) 


3 Cy ” q $7 * a "ij : a5 "9 > ” m ad 
I 4 Iu I j , - 
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, , be? = Ln. 
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Laull: Ye; Coldys,” (or ion er We es 
Sir Fohn. My Miſtreſs is gone,Jet me (te off | 


Landl, This is thequickeſt way, Caddex, . , "1 
-- Sir Fohn, Hold ! hold t or thong wile break myneck. 
Lanxl, And you will noe-conie”downg you may ſtayial 
Cudden;  T[Ex# Lander ing. 
Afood, Q.Scanderbag Villains! > + 4 oe » 9 
Sir Fobn, 1s there 07 getting down? 


Mood, All chis was longof you Sir Fack. 
Sir Fobn. "T'was Logs your ſelf co invite them hither, - 


Moed, Q you young Coxcombs, to be drawn in-thus | 
Sir Fohn, You old Sor. you, to be caught (o fllily ! 
Moed. Come but an inch acarer, and Fil ſo claw thee, 
Sir Fohy, 1 hope I ſhall reachito thee. | 
Mood, And *twere not for-thy wooden breaſt-work there. 
Sir Fobn. 1 hope: to, puſh thee down-from Babylop.- 


Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, Sir Martin, Watner, Roſe, 
Milliſent vail'd, Landlord. 


Lord. How, Gentlemen } what quarrelling among your ſelyes ! 
Mood, . Coxnowns! help me down, and let, me have fair play, 
he.thall never marzy my Daughter, x 
Sir Mart, leading Roſe, No T'll be ſworn that he ſhall nor, there- 
fore neverrepine, Sir, for Marriages-you-know are madein Hea-+ 
ven : infine, Sir, we are joyn'd rogetherin ſpig' t of Fortune, . 
Roſe pulling off her mask, That we are indeed,” Sir Martin, and 
theſe are Witneſſes; therefore in fine never repine, Sir, for Mar- 
rizges you know are made in Heaven, 
omn, Roſe ! | 
Warn, What, is Refe ſplit in two? ſure I ha' got one Roſe! £4 
Mill, I, the beſt Roſe you ever got in all your life, 
Pulls off her mak. 
Ware, This amazeth me ſo much, I know aort what to fay or 


think, 


©, 


A. 


Mood, My ge —_— to je" | 4 -F 
Sir Mani, Well, I thought it impoſſible any man in | 7 


a 'a 6c down by hy <= 


y: 4 pos: Ie te ky ty 


ro # por And 


vw 1 
= Cork ev dfegs 
I haveſer {A ran right tor the cheat ke pug, ive, 


hen pion YoLWere'a Wi Ivy ha 4 
your tric 


FX Warp: gs 0 witted rele 


| proge 
Warn; T' might, n, 


adi 


Wo 


Darwe.:* oY 

food! 7 TPO) #00, 
And thou wert'a Gen: leman it Leaks not grieve me |! 

. Thavl was aſſur'd of before I-qganied bin by my Lord 


rd; ot refuſe to own him for wy Kinſman, thaugh his 
Father's (u ate times hath ruln'd bis Forrunes. . 
. © Mood: Bur yerhe has beenaServing-man, - 

Warn, You are miſtaxen, Sir, 1. have been a Miſter,-and be- 
ſides on an Eftate of $001, 2 year, only it is mortgaged for 
6000 

Mood, Well, we'll bring it off, and for my part;'I am glad my 
| Daughter has miſs'd 5 fine, there. 

4 $3r Fobn, I will nor be the only man that muſt flecp without 

A a Bedtel!ow to nighr, if-chis.Lady will once agUP receive me. 

Fe La. Dupe, She's yours, Sir. 

Lord, And the Gon Parſon, that did the former” execution, is 
fill in che next Chamber z what with Cawdels Wine, and Quid- 

- ding, » hich he has taken in abundance, think he will be ableta 

* - wheacle two more of you intomatitimony, 


= 


Mill, 


. Hoe) | , " Fo. 7 ws #56 - Sr y 


2/Gll, Poir $i ate ook eu 0 
isIn love; dd . 
Wars, Not with the Lady thit fool! gfe Wt IG 
, as At ads. 'Sir Err Nick —_ than y Yoke - _ 

or he can ma een, wk whic tm r& 

fr, Thaveloſt i bereoy ia, an and infide, 1 Thal 
et another, 
: Mill, You'll d6 pe will, Sir ni foryou'll ngyer be your 
own Maa, I aſlore.you, ' ©: 

Warn. For my patt I had lov'd you before if I had foltos's 
YN. Pur th x ain Afraid bps of thelareſl, wh 

ill, But iow you exc eyott 

love can grow o Zap Muſhrome at a nights warting, 

Warn, For that matter ay troable your ſelf, I can” love as 


faſt as any man, when I am nigh pofſeſſion = -orbdeyo heavy, 
and never moves quick, till it comheFneat theCetitre 4 he's an ul! 
Falconer that wiltunh60d before the \ in fighr; 

Love's an high metcal'd Hawk that beats Fu ne 

But ſoon grows Weary when the Gatne's nor nea?, 


Epilogue. 


S Wo. vibes; when the Sermon's done, 
Run budling to the BenediSion ; 
IWell knowing, though the better ſort my Fay, 
The Vulgar Rout will run } away 
So we, when once our Play i "ls haſte 
W ith , a ſhort Epilogue to cloſe your tofte. 
In thus withdrawing we cer mannerly, 
But when the Curt ain's, gown we petp and. ſee 
A Jury of the Wits who ftill tay 1d A 
And in their Club decree the poor Plays fate; 
Their Verdi& back is to-the Boxes brought, 
Thence all the Town es it their thought. 
Thus es” we like Lilly can foreſee, 
Buff you ark ns what our doom will be, 
We by to morrow will our Fortune ca#t, 
As be tells all things when the Tear is paſt 


—— 
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